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P R E F. A GC, « oy 
1 E following work is an in- 

tended imitatzon of the man- 
ner of that powerful, mover of the 
eule paſſions, the author of 
CLartssA., ; f How. far the Writer 
has ſucceeded in the attempt muſt 
be left to the diſcerning Reader.. If 
jud ged happily, the. time deroted to 
it will be deemed well beſtowed, 
But if, on the contrary, nothing 
more than the outlines of that. great 
maſter have heen copied, and. the 
performance carries no internal 3 re. 
emblance of the inimitable. ariginal, 
the author will have no cauſe to be 
A 2 ae | pleaſed 


e . 
pleaſed with the /ietle praise that 


* follow : I that, 


—If the Bene be . K. TTY 
The Titian ſtroke, the Guide ; air 
4 To niceſt judges ſhow the piece, 

© At beſt "twill only mann 


- * o * 


| But if it ſhould. be f Hund not 
worthy even of 4 negati e praiſe ; 
if, unhappily, * it ſhould be thought 
deſerving a worſe fate, affirmative 
cenſure, and the tremendous. critic 
ſhould feel himlelf « diſpoſed to to pro- 
ceed to condemnation ; he is in- 
treated, before he paſſes ſentence, 
to remember, that the fault, if it 
muſt be called ſo, of miftaking one's 
talent, IS vemal, and that the ill 
fated object before him ! Is the pre 
duftion of a Woman. 
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POQCURELY you have, by this 
885 time, ſettled your affairs, ex 


act mortal as you are. To 


fay truth, an eſtate like that to 
which you are ſo unexpectedly be- 
Vor. I, B come 
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come heir, is worth looking i into; 
but Lhate that plodding thingcalled 
_ buſineſs, and ſhould certainly have 
complimented my ſteward with the 
peruſah of the muſty parchments, 
while I haſtened to purchaſe that 
inchanting thing called pleaſure 
Vith the wealth to which they inti- 
tled me. That has been my plan ever 
ſince I arrived, at the joyous age 
(not of diſcretion) but of twenty 


one; when, having efcaped- from 
the gripe of muſty old guardians, 
the pedantic lectures of ſtarch'd 
tutors, and the canting advice of 
maiden aunts, I found myſelf in 
Poſſeſfton of fie thouſand a year, th 
4 ee an inexhauſtibls flow of Pe 
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ſpirits, a handſome figure, a good 
ſtock of health, and a ſufficient 
ſhare of modeſt aſſurance. I look 
upon myſelf as one of the happieſt 
fellows in England: You have it, 
now, in your power to be equally 
ſo, on the part of fortune; but 
nature has not thought fit to be- 
{tow on you ſo keen a reliſh for 
pleaſure as ſne has on my wor- 
ſhip. You are a philoſopher, and 
that almoſt as much from conſti- 
„ tution as ſtudy. I hope, however, 
ade modiſh town has rubb'd off a 
f little of that ruſt contracted in a 
college, and that you no longer 
think of diſguiſing your handſome 
if perſon. with thoſe. ſable - garments 

B 2 which 
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which your father laboured to re- 
commend to you; the death of 
your uncle and couſin having ren- 
dered that expedient unneceſſary. 
I adviſe you alſo to lay aſide a 
little of your gravity, if you would 
wiſh to make a figure in the world. 
I may likewiſe add that, if you 
- aſpire to happineſs, you muſt not, 
with too critical an eye, examine 
its pleaſures. Look not through 
that end of the perſpective which 
reaſon holds out to you, it will 
render you too clear- ſighted; but 
turn the other which paſſion pre- 
ſents; through that medium you 
will be ſure to behold only -the 
* de of the proſpect. 
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Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours : 


* Sine lifeis no more thana paſſage, at beſt, 
. . Let's yy the way aver with flowers.” 


A have often wondered how 
ſuch a ſage mortal as you could 
think of contracting a friendſhip 
with ſuch a thoughtlefs wild fellow 
as me; nor am I leſs ſurprized 
at myſelf for ſelecting you as my 
favourite, when there were at col- 
lege a hundred others fo much 
more of my own turn: *tis ſtrange, 
I fay, that I ſhould like you from 


whom I have received more lec- 
tures than ever I did from my 
tutor, and from whom I met 
with leſs indulgence to my faults. 
Many a roguiſh trick have 'you 

| B 3 ſaved 
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ſaved me from; yet, when I did 
get into ſcrapes, no one was fo 
ready to extricate me. With what 
. eloquence have you eſpouſed my 
cauſe! Nay, you did not only fight 
my battles with your tongue, but 
my enemies have alſo felt the 
ſtrength of your victorious arm: 
for with all your ſober oddities, 
Charles, I believe you are as brave 
a fellow as any in England, for 
which I honour you with all my 
foul, and not for that only, but 
for a thouſand other good qua- 
lities, of which you are maſter, 
In return I defive you will caſt the 
indulgent val of * over 
my defects. 


Adieu; 


( 


BRIDAL DAY. 7 
Adieu; we have a crowd of 
company here at Lord Grèville's, 
but joyfully wouldr 1 exchange 
them all for the pleaſure of yours, 
without which my happinteſd is 


imperfect. 55 
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From the ſame to the fame. 


I HEARTILY rejoice that 700 | 
have at laſt diſentangled yourſelf 
from the fetters of buſineſs, and 
that you are at liberty to eſcape 
from the horrid town, which, at 
this ſeaſon of the year, is inſup- 
portable, when all the beau-monde 
are fled to groves and purling 
ſtreams. I may now, you ſay, 
expect to ſee you the beginning 
of next week. Keep your word, 
for tis an event by me devoutly to 
HAELU 1 2 be 


BRIDAL DAY. 9 
be wiſhed, as I am almoſt tired of 
my viſit, and long to change the ; 
ſcene ;' though perhaps tis hardly 
poſſible to change for the better: but 
dear variety, what is hfe without 
thee? One would think that there 
is here all that mortal man could 
wiſh. Greville's is the abode of 
the loves and the graces. No 
where can I meet with ſuch an 
aſſembly of fine women. Where- 
cer I turn my eyes, new beauties 
call for my admiration. His Lord» 
ſhip's ſiſters are charming. Julia 
is a little angel; one of your de- 
mure coquets, who, though ſhe is 
no leſs bent on conqueſt than her 
more ſprightly ſiſter, yet effects 
* her 


JO 


her purpoſe by an apparently leſs 


more artful. She knows' how 
conceal the hook, theother's is too 


y coquettes, Charles, are the moſt 


open war, and by that means give 


ſelves on our ganrd, but thoſe fes 


$4 eee Sara. Sens 
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artful method, though in reality 


vifible. By this means, though 


not ſo perfect a beauty as Harriot, 
ſhe: gains more admirers. Theſe 


dangerous: the avowed ones make 


us an opportunity of putting our. 


eret enemies who ſap the founda- 
tion. of our hearts ere we are 

aware of their being beſieged, tis 
thoſe, thoſe, we ought to "avoid: 
I ſpeak from experience ; for had 


"Jo 
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gument Leould collect againſt that 
horrid thing called matrimony, fo 
powerful were this Julia 's attrac- 

tions, I had certainly been a loſt 
man, man, 13 toall pleaturable propos 
— bate idod.. Beſides, 


this girl is not at all the kind ef 
being I ſhould chuſe for a wife: 


if ever I ſhould be tempted to that 
folly, it muſt de by a domeſtic ani- 
ſtill- piece of houſhold ſtuff. No 
beauty, no fine lady, take thy 
word for it; plain, tractable, and 
obedient; of a rern 
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Not quite diſtracted, tho! a paſty fell; - 
"a ApS myth ton wite nf well.” | 


One who: would pay a reſpectful 
deference to my ſuperior wiſdom. 
Ah! let me diſentangle myſelf from 
this ſeepy ſubject, and return to 
our d es, who are much better 
formed for an chan wFver. oy 


I ere is a little lively widow a- 
niongſt the number, Who looks, 
Jean tell you, with a very favour- 
able eye on your humble ſervant; 
but Lam too diſſipated at preſent | 
to make the moſt of her good 
graces 3 in the midſt. of variety I 
find ſafety. She is a lively crea- 
ture, young, rich and ſufficiently 

hs hand- 


- BRIDAL DAY. 13 
handſome ; loves flirtation at her 
heart, and has as cordial an averſion 
to matrimony as your friend. You 
would be delighted to hear us ex- 
patiate on the ſubject; ſuch a 
fund of wit on both ſides - 


Though perhaps, inſtead of be- 
ſtowing on us the applauſe we 
merit, you would follow his ſage 
Lordſhip's example, who ſhakes 
his empty head (no contemptible 
head neither, as as noble heads go 
now-a-days) and tells us we are 
more witty than wiſe. An honeſt 
fellow for all that, only a little 
too ſtiff and methodical; Yours 
is a ſenſible, ſentimental- gravity, 
his ſeems to proceed from a dearth, 

of 
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of ideas, and ought rather, per- 
haps, to be called: ſtupidity; but 

fo much vivacity is beſtowed on 
the ſiſters, that to have given the 
brother his ſhare, would have been 
more than ought to fall to the lot 
of one family: - Beſides, . nature 
knew that ſhe might, without do- 
ming any great injury, withhold her 
gifts where fortune ſo profuſely 
beſtowed her fayours. But why 
ſnduld I trouble myſelf with draw 
ing characters, when you will ſo 
ſoon be here to judge for yourſelf? 
Haſter your journey. Lady Har- 
riot, from my report, longs to fee 
you. She already fets you down as 
her captive: - The widow, on the 


con- 
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BRIDAL DAY. 15 
contrary, thinks you will be too 
wiſe to ſuit her taſte, and that 
ſhe is too wild to ſuit yours; but 
I tell her we are malt apt to be 
pleaſed with contraſts. 


« Well, if he ſhould like me,” 
faid ſhe ſmiling, I'll endeavour 
*« to find a vacancy for him. Some 
« of my train begin to rattle their 
* chains, and ſeem inclined to 
% ſhake them off: he will, there- 
« fore, come in good time to fill 


up their place.” 


Fly, Charles, to this manſion 
of feſtivity : you ſhall- have your 
choice of any of our Belles, Julia 

172 . 
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Humble ſervant, 


G. STANLEY. 
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LETTER III. 


CHARLES ADDISON, Eſq; 
T0 


sr GEORGE STANLEY. 


Pook matrimony ſuffers at all 
hands : but I ſhould have thought 
Sir George Stanley would have 
had more pride, more ſpirit, than 
Y to follow the lead of fops and 
witlings, who have long ſince ex- 
hauſted the ſubject. With me, on 
the contrary, that happy ſtate is ſo 

much 


for ſucceſs. Yet mall not ane 
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much in favour, that I cannot 
with my friend a greater felicity 
than to be united (not to the kind 
of women he humorouſly de- 
ſcribes, but) to a woman who is 
worthy of his choice. It is the 
firſt bleſſing I ſhall endeavour to 
procure for myſelf, now fortune 
has put it in my power to follow 
my inclinations. I have found, 
by fatal experience, that gold is 
x neceſſary ingredient in the affair 
of matrimony, if one would hope 


mercenary fair prejudice me againſt i 
the anuable ſex. - Youknow who 
I mean, Sir George, and you, al- 
&, know the ſtruggles it coſt me 


7 
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o tear her dear image from my 
heart: in that inſtande I food in 
need of all the philoſophy you are 
pleaſed to compliment me with. 


You boaft. of having a keener 
reliſh for pleaſure than I. For 
the gay volatile ſcenes of mirth 
you are, indeed,” better qualified, 
and enter into them with more 
ſpirit: but if I am not ſo eaſily 
affected, the impreſſions I receive 
are much more laſting. Love, 
with you, is an amuſement, the 
oy of an hour. I, on the con- 
trary, am born to feel it in all 
its force. I yield up my whole 
ſoul to the ſweet intoxication, 

l while 
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mad, adorned with native charnis 
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while yours only plays about your 
heart without being able to gain 
any entrance there. But though 
I have a great deal of ſenſibility, 
I ſhould, like you, find ſafety in 
the: variety you deſcribe ; ſince not 
one of your divinities are the leaſt 
to my taſte. It is not your town 
bred! belles from whom I am in 
danger, but the gentle country 


and unaffected graces, modeſt, 
timid, and unaſſuming. If I could 
meet with one like what my ima- 
gination has formed, I ſhould be 
tempted to love like thoſe heroes 
we read 1 in ancient romances. 


a> 
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You wonder how friendſhip 
ſhould ſubſiſt between people of 
ſo very different a caſt as you and 
I. I do not: tis this very con- 
traſt that unites us. I am charmed 
with your gaiety, and only lecture 
you when it degenerates into levity. 
You have no diſlike to my gravity, 
which, © in your lively company, 
can never ſink into ſtupidity. I 
love you with all your foibles, 
but you muſt never expect me to 
be indulgent to your vices. Be- 
lieve me, Sir George, you would 
be a much finer gentleman, at 
leaſt in the opinion of all ſenſible 
people, did you act up to your 
Felon, and not yield, as you too 
freely 


22 JESSY; 0H THY 
freely do, to the dominion of 
Four paſſions. If your favour 
with the fair ſex, (who have in 
general but too; much partiality 
for a rake) ſhould by that re- 
formation be more limited, yet, 
ſurely, the approbation of the 
worthy few: is far preferable to 
Watte Side woltitade. * 


"Fo yaun and are tempted to 
throw away my epiſtle, without 
taking the trouble to finiſfi it; 
but m.. on, for I am not 
at preſent in a humour to Nene 
vou with any more advice, ſince 
I; have not lately, heard of- any 
| ing. very. cenſurable in your, con- 
4 duct 3 


BRRIDAL. DAY. 23 
duct; nor, were I inclined, have 
now. leiſure to enlarge on the, ſub- 
ject (thank heaven, you cry) being 
engaged in an affair which will 
detain me a few days longer in 
town : but the pleaſure it gives me 
to have it in my.. power, by my 
ſtay, to relieve the diſtreſſed, will 
in ſome meaſure make me amends 
for being diſappointed of ſeeing 
you © n 5 E cone ent 


1 am, b. 1 = 
Dear Stanley, 
Moſt finexzely yours. 


114% 
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LETTER Iv. 
Sir "GEORGE STANLEY 


'F3 
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; u. A D D [ $ O N. 
Ve are a eel fellow; 
Charles, and have, by your chari- 
ties, purchaſed ſo large a cloak, 
that I think you might ſpare a 
corner of it to cover the faults of 
your friend. I am, however, 
horribly vext, be the cauſe what 


it will, that I ſhould fo much 
rr 2 longer 


BRIDAL, DAY. 25 
longer} be deprived. of da com- 


dition ; in view, in which you, mal: 
—— | i 6 bib bas 


You: . chat, hs Ns 3 came 
of age, I preſented my old tutor 
with a living you find I have 
ſome good actions to boaſt af,, as 
well as your worſhip. By the death 
of a relation, he ſoon after hecame 
maſter: of à conſiderable; fortune; 
ſo that he is now in affluent cir- 
cumſtances, and very grateful to 


your humble ſervant for the be- 
fore · mentioned gift. You know, 
alſo, that upon his acquiſition of 
this fortune he ꝓrevailed qu 

B. 0 tain 
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tam lady of your acquaintance to 
acgept of his hand, though he 
vas did (enough to be her father, 
and had a daughter by his former 
marriage: but gold, all- powerful 
gold, what female or male either, 
I may add, — can wichſtand the 
tempting bat? -Don't be caſt 
down, Charles, this ſubject wall, 
Ino, make your but half-cloſed 
wourds'bleedafreth. If you will 
be gewerned by me, it ſhall not 
be long ere you take ample venge- 
 mceuinbne of your ridiculous 
qualms. hate received a preſſing 
_ wivitation to ſpent ia week or two 
at bis country frat: you ſhall ac- 


m * wil ſee your 
1409 
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old flame, who, II lay my life, 
retains a' ſneaking kindneſs for 
you; and if your: tender donſci · 
ence wil not ſuffer you to covet 
your neighbour's wife, you may 
at leaſt fall on ways and means 
her inconſtancy. I die to ſee your 
ment of your lovers and I die, 
alſo, to ſee the fair Jeſſy, his 
daughter, Who, they tell me, 
- * 1s more than painting can eben. 
«c DOE OT ne”: | 
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I am afraid my honeſt ere 
1 helpmate had recourſe to the 


C 2 aſſiſtance 
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aſſiſtance of ſome of his fribnds: 
for who can believe tliat, "pie 
that owinter-crabbed face ef! his 
he could beget a creature . 
fair as I am told this charmet is 
In that caſe there will be no great 
harm in your adding a horn or two 
more, his copious/*peftiwig't will 
not ſit i hair the worſe for them 
nay, they will give a graceful pro- 
jectiani to the foretop. Don't 
lecture me, Charles, I am in a hu- 
mour to be gay, and I defy all 
your gravity. to make me  other- 
wiſe. O how I enjoy this ' flow 
of ſpirits! ! never r they know 
Mera bite mn 1 


* 
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BRIDAL DAY. 29 
The widowrhas: been ſaying to 


me, the maſt flattering. things 1 ima- 
ginable. We have ſettled a corre. 
ip ſpondence when I leave the caſtle. 
I i dare fay þ her letters will be highly 
amuſing,” I 'Do you know that the 


ſweet | little Julia is in the plaintives 


at the "thous ghts of my departure? 
Here is an additional cauſe of tri- 
umph : they will certainly make 
me vain, if they go on at this 
rate though I am naturally, you 
muſt allow, the humbleſt mortal 
Aer wot ſis ood 


t 


of: Wil! you come, Calles ? Lwall 


wait a few days longer for the | 


101 C 3 pleaſure 
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pleaſure of your company Dbn't 
dfappoint e, for drfappointnients 
are among che rr of Hütigs 
Wich I cannot ſupport with the 
kaft degree of patience. Hat en 
to met then: 1 have. f t | the 


plan of. our | Hung: We will 


for I have ſome thoughtoof — 
the good graces of the gentle Jefly, 
and I know your country girls are 
ſtruck with outward ſnow. Your 
inconſtant, too, ſhall ſee you in 
all your late- acquired ſplendor, 
hat ſhe” may bang herſelf on the 
SREEAC | _ for 


BREDAL NAT. * 
for having rejected your offered 
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Adieu e 
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LETTER v. 
' CHARLES ADDI SON, Eſq; 


1 O 


fir GEORGE STANLEY. 


Ar firſt I was ſtartled at your 
propoſal, but, upon examining 
my heart, I find, that contempt, 
for the mercenary diſpoſition of 
my once admired Charlotte, has 
entirely extinguiſhed the flame her 
bright eyes had kindled. Ves, Sir 
George, I will accompany you, 
a N that 


BRIDAL DAY. 33 


that I may, convince. the ingrate 
*tis poſſible to ſurvive her incon- 

for ſcorn. I have the vanity to 
believe, I was once far from being 
indifferent to her: But Heaven 


forbid I. ſhould avail myſelf of 


her partiality, as you humour. 
ouſly affect to propoſe ; for could 
I imagine you ſerious, you. would 
not only forfeit all title to my 
eſteem, but my friendſhip for you 
would, | from that moment, .ceaſe ; = 
But I know your wild. rattling | 
way, and am willifg)t ta attribute 
all theſe kind of ſallies to the 
gaiety of your humcur, not to the 
ne of your heart; for I 
* 1 C 5 truſt 
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truſt you would; as well as my- 
felf, ſhudder at the thoughts of 
injuring any of your fellow erea- 
tures in fo tender a point, far 
more your tutor, who fo aſſiduouſſy 
laboured to cultivate your mind, 


and who! implanted” thete thoſe 


ſentiments of honour, for which, 
in ſpite of your foibles, I think 
you worthy: of my eſteem. 
WIII, I hope, correct thoſe foibles 
Which are at preſent àn alloy to 
your good qualities; If I could 


once Tee you NEficuſly in love, 1 
ſhould not deſpir of a thorough 
feſbr maten: When inſpired by a 
viltaous object tis the mobleſt of 
by — ä "ll; 
. 2 - Im, 
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I truſt, prove your Iptigenia; who 


will -- poliſh (not your manners, 
for they are ſufficiently engaging, 
but) your heart, which ſtands in 
need of being refined by that pure 
and animating flame. If ſhe is as 
lovely as fame reports, you cannot, 
in my opinion, make a worthier 
choice. Her fortune will be con“ 
fiderable; but that, I know, has 
but little weight witk one of your 
| generous diſpoſition : Her, birth, 
indeed, 1s far inferior, and you 
have pride. Conſider, | however, 
that though a woman, by marrying 
beneath her rank, finEs to that of 
her huſband,” a man, on the con- 
Cary, exalts that of his wife, 
C 6 and 
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mony, and of how many. charms 


4A 155 monday. My heart palpitates at 


and brings her, be her birth what 
it will, on a level with himſelf. 
Von will ſmile to hear me treat 


this ſubject as ſeriouſly as if it was 


a ſixed point, without conſidering 
what an enemy you are to matri- 


who will be able to eradicate the 


pernicious principles you have un- 
ee adopted. But, 


4 To beauty's bright kadar | 
A heroes muſt yield. 
- bene 0012 DET | 


ien: | You may ET me on 


8 
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the thoughts of ſeeing my ingrate, 
but tis rather an emotion of 
pride than of love. 


NAT TA Al 
n &c.. 


C. ADDISON. 
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LETTER VI. 


Sir GEORGE STANLEY | 


41 1 TO)THE 


Honourable Mrs. ARCHER. 
bs 


GINCE. you had the cruelty to 
| reject my devoirs as a lover, being, 
. as you gaily told me, already em- 
daarraſſed with the number of hearts 
which had forced themſelves upon 
you, ſo that there was not room 
left for me to ſqueeze in mine, 


though you, ſmiling, added, that 
vou 
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you believed what little was left 
of it would not require a verx 
large ſpace; as there was not à fair 
one in the caſtle who did not boaſt 
of being in poſſeſſion of ſome part. 
cious it is, and how many flames it 
can admit at once, without: being 
either diminiſhed or conſumed. It 
is, I affure you, quite of the ſala- 
mander breed; but I need not la- 
bour to recommend the poor 
you have fo poſitively rejected it. 
Well then, my dear little widow, 
if I muſt not be your Philander, 
let me, at leaſt, aſpire to the ho- 
. of your ä Vou ſee 


how 


ART. wee w-ww—˖ . —  —— — ——— — 
7 £ 4 1 
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how ſoon I avail myſelf of the pri- 


vilege you promiſed to admit me 


tos hardly have I reached the end 


of my journey; ſleep has not been 


ſuffered: to cloſe my eye-lids; no 


thoughts of reſt after my fatigue; 


I fly to my apartment, not to en- 
joy that ſoft repoſe which my com- 
plaiſant tutor has wiſhed me, with 
friendly hoſpitality, a thouſand 
times over, but to chat to my 


charming correſpondent. Vou of- 
fered to be my confident: here then 


behold me prepared to pour out all 
the ſecrets of my heart. Will you, 
my dear little widow, permit me 


to talk to you of another's beauty? 
Ought not yours wholly to engroſs 


* 


St. as at JS 
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my thoughts and pen? <. Pſha,” 
you cry; © no more trifling. Tell 
« me how you like the celebrated 
« Jeſly. Is ſhe ſo very lovely? 
Shall I tell you the truth? Shall 1 
ſuppoſe, what I really believe to 
be the caſe, that you have not one 
ſpark of envy in that gentle lovely 
breaſt of thine? Well then, my 
ſweet! little friend, I muſt declare 
that Jeſly is, to all en. and 
ee, an angel. amen _ 


| wy was in high Gaits Ag nt 
journey z: managed my fiery ſteeds 
with graceful dexterity, anddid not, 
as you humourouſly propheſied I 
ſhould, once endanger the neck of 


my 


* eren! THE 


ene * 
paſtice to own that we made no 
ſmall figure wen we ſet off, 
mounted in my elegant phaeton, 
with half a hundred idle fellows in 
imuagined, dreſſed for conqueſt. The 

poor country girl, thought I, ho 
her little heart will futter! I' fear 


attractions, without giving ine an 
opportunity to exert half my ta 
lents for ſtratagem and e 
aud the difficulty, in theſe affairs, is 
the principal charm. She wilt drop 
into my arms like ripe fruit, with- 
gon hs 
forth 


ſhe will ſurrender to my powerful 


——  } 0 inge Fernen _AkS as 
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forth my hatds to gather it. T had 
then à few” qualms of honour.— 
Her gather is 4 wotthy man - he 
wis my "titer; — But a low-born 
country” gift —Pſha. In ſhort; 
they wers e jr and the 
rot 1 e are. 


, _—_— Ti S Ki 
23 F RAS :, 
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c ele hi time a in 
meugke, ſo that T had an p 
nity to Indulge Ka- gaudy viſtons 
of pleaſure; without irtterruption, 
which I now and then Uiverfificd, 
by humming your favourite air. 
At lerigth we reached the arttiquæ- 
ed manſien of my intended Hoff: 
1 gave the reins to my horſes; and 
drove full "Io into the courts 
yard. 


Wy La * 1 * SM - Rm 2% 
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Fard: Out game the good old 
man: I. thought he would have 
ſtiffed me with hig friendly em- 
braces. 'I, ſaw two female heads 
at the parlour window. — <, Don't 
ebe i impatient, my pretty ruſtic, 
aid my heart; * yu will, 2 Per; 
«© haps, ſee me too ſoon for your 
% peace. Not the leaſt vanity in 
all this, to be fure ; but tis your 
dear: ſex , fault, WhO. are very 
apt to ſpoil a handſome young 
fellow with five thouſand a year, 
Vou, my charming widow, know 
me well enough to put the right 
meaning on theſe; flouxiſnes of 
my pen; you know: what a rat- 
ins b. am. But pardon 
buy me 


4 is | 
-. 
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ms for e e o long in 
the cout yard. Gi 
white!hand/hPTt the" lead you 


ints the"parlour. nad bie rot 


iu tl t dei nem eit 

L expected to Habt ſeen both the 
ladies: Geek d Est kr alf then fine. 
ry. as they Knew of dur comi 
but only 565 wife Was; tlie iy 
Jeſſy, conſcious of native e beauty, 
ſeorned the aids of dreſs: N othing 
could be more ſimplk, though at the 
fame time elegant, than 17 A 
ſprig d muſlin night-gown, a white 
chip hat, for they were juſt re- 
turned” from an evening walk, 
which” had given am additional 


bloom 'to her complexion; a noſe- N 
| Say 


ve me your ſoft 5 


* 
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gay of! roſes, and jaſmine in her 
fair hreaſt. Heavens,! What a 
ferm. Nat the Venus,. of. Ne- 
dicis — and then her face No! 
tis impoſſible—I give up the fruit- 
leſs attempt. Much a8 I had heard, 
high as my expectations wert raiſed, 

ſhe; far. ſurpaſſed them. Afelt myr 
{elf, abaſhed, in, her preſence. ., In: 
ſtead af the bluſhing, ſimpering 
ruſtie, 1 found: the accomplilhed 
maid all caſe and. grace. Her fa · 
ther introduced me to her. Who 
| Antter'd then ; Not ſhe, but J. 
Leven trembled at the touch of 
her balmy lips, "Twas bat a touch, 
for the anſtantly avertedher charm- 


e with 2 * 
= 
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e 


men with the meeting be · 


nd hi old flame; 


but Thad nqw no eyes, no gars, 
but for my Jeſſy. Her voice is 
muſic. Charles ſpoke - — Heavei 

knows what, he ſaid. They main- 
tained amongſt them a ſort of for- 
ced converſation. Mr. Beile and 


ſelves; but Charles :s gaiety was ra- 
ther conſtrained, though I 51 
but little leiſure to obſerve him 

was ſcated by, my charmer, my 
7 e her face, yet ſhe 


was 


47 
dignity. in her air; en * 


his daughter indeed were all them- 


— — ö 
— — a 
= — 4 
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: 
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thou convert me 


i round to the other ſide of the 
table, and diſappointed my aim. 
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was compoſed. Hon could my 


ardent glances affect her, when 
ſhe ſcarce honoured me with a 
fingle look? What a mortification 
to my vanity! O Love! Love 
into what a' ſtupid wretch didſt 
| I had not a 
fingle word to ſay for 'myſelf, but 
lat moulding the corners of my 
hat. Supper was ſerved; I almoſt 
overſet one of the blundering ſer- 


| varits in my eagerneſy'to- ſize the 
Thair next my  diviriity, "when, 
would you believe it? ſhe had the 


frueh though without any ap- 


nce of affectation, to trip 


"Twas 


49 
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Twas almoſt as well; ſhe fat facing | 


me. What a feaſt did my eyes en- 
joy! Twas all I could partake of: 
eating was out of the queſtion. I 
expected that Charles would. have 
rallied me on the ſurpriſing change 
in my manners; but he parted from 
me at night, without one word on 
the ſubject. He appeared uncom-. 
monly thoughtful. I hope Char- 
lotte, who by the by is a very fine 
woman, engroſſed his thoughts. 
Let dim not dare to aſpire to my 
Jeſſy. If he does, one of our 
throats muſt be cut, that's certain. 

If ſhe ſhould prefer the ſober fel- 
low! — Ah! for that, at leaſt, once 
in my life, I far out-did him. To- 


D morrow _ 


8 JESSY; or, Tas 
morrow I will endeavour to reſume 
my native gaiety. Good night, my 
„ eee eee 
ing to dream over the plan of my 
foxure operations: for that ſhe 
ſhall be mine, is determined: I am 
as firmly convinced of it, as if I 
Kad read — in the book 
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acht | My der widow, 


Wie 10 Yer much yours ce. 
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. STANLEY. | 
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LETTER VII 


The Honourable Mrs. ARCHER 175 
| 10 
Si GEORGE STANLEY. 


: Do vou know that, good-for- 
ke gg creature as you are, we 
epiſtle 1 me ſtrolling m the 
grove with folded arms and pen- 
ive brow. I opened it with impa- 
tience, expecting that the gallant 
Stanley would treat me with a 

D 2 thouſand 
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thouſand fine things ; but behold, 
after a ſhort. flouriſh at the begin- 
ning, his little widow is wholly 
neglected, and all his raptures re- 
ſerved for his Jefly. - Forgive you, 
however, if ſhe is but half as 
lovely as you pretend. Vet a coun- 
try parſon s daughter ! Heavens 
how is it poſſible ſhe ſhould be the 
elegant creature you deſcribe? H ow 
ſhould ſhe. acquire the bor ton? 
By the by, what are your worſhip's 
defigns in regard to this rural 
divinity ? I hope you will not have 
the conſcience to make me the con- 
fident of your amours. -You' are 
then going to reſign your precious 
| Ow and to whom? To a little 
a obſcure 
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ſible? What a taſte | and what a 
niortification. to the fair ladies you 
have deſerted, to find a meer ruſtic 
prefered to them, in ſpite of all 
their attractions, and after they had 
ſnewed ydu ſo much indulgence 
too 1 Ungrateful wretch! ſhall 
lovely Julia fich i in — A ſhe = 


ſets di 
(coke be dis Pe ef E 
„een 36 


on The hills, the groves, the fireams remain,” | 
60 hes Damon | now ſhe ſeeks 3 in vain.” 1 


z\ Þ, oY "P 
107 44 


* indeed, there would have 
been ſome excuſe for your playing 
ow fool. but with your new flame 
D 3 follow 


Py 


" x2 JESSY; on, 1 
— follow your own devices, hows 
ever, for advice in theſt cafes, iz | 
always thrown away. Von will be 
wonderous happy. I know. the 
_ joyous ſtate from experienoe. 0 

the infipid pleaſures of matrimony 
are the moſt delightful things in 
nature, they will exactly [hit your 
taſte. But what if your {age friend 
Charles ſhould take it into his 
ſober head to become your rival? 
Yet it muſt be owned you have 
greatly the advantage of him in 
perſon and manner; though, entre 
nous, were he a little more degagee, 
he is far from being contemptible. 
Haſten your next letter: I long 
to know the progreſs you have 


| made 
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made in this adventure. I want 
amuſement : we are all ſunk into 
— ſince vou left us. Lord 
grave: he wiſhes topleaſe, he even 
affects to be gay, but his under- 
ſtanding is too ſolid for him to 
trifle, agreeably, He cannot, for 
his life, diveſt himſelf of for- 
mality. I this morning engaged 
him in a game at ſhittle- cock and 
\battle-door. He entered upon it 
with an air of as much impor- 
tance as if he had been going to 
decide the fate of the nation. He 
is a worthy man, notwithſtanding : 
what a pity that he has not a few 
of your lively airs and graces! but 
D -4 © .- 11 
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1 might ſpare this compliment 
ſince you have already a ſufficient 
ſtock of vanity. To ſay truth, a 
handſome young fellow, with five 
thouſand a year, is no diſpicable 
being, and, as you ſay, ſtands 
no ſmall chance of being ſpolled. 
That you are fo is plain ang evi- 
dent, and that paſt a cure; ſo I 


n. not take the A ve 
- % : a 1 8 * * 1 ſhall 
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ny your reformation. * 


. 


To- day we expect a new recruit 


of beaux. 1 am impatient for 
5 r arrival. 


Ab! what do I ſee, your friend 
Richmore | He ſprings from his 
| gant 
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elegant carriage, he flies to pay 
his devoirs, and I to welcome him. 


Adieu. cr” 
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LETTE R VIII. 
Sir GEORGE STANLEY 


TO THE 


Honourable WE ARCHER. 


W HAT do you tay, my 


part with my procious liberty, as 
you juſtly call it? Heavens, what, 
a ſuppoſition ! How could you for a 
moment indulge it ? I thought you 
had been better acquainted with 
my ſentiments, my fixed averſion 
to the joyleſs, loveleſs ſtate. No, 
no, my fair widow, - never will 


«CL 
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you have the ſpiteful pleaſure of 
ſeemg me figure en Benediłi. That 
I adore: the lovely. Jeſſy, is paſt A 
doubt; but that I will marry her, 
forbid it pride ! That L will love 
her, is no leſs certain; for the dear 
paſſion is too pleaſing to be re- 
linquiſhed, and tis the firſt time 
in my life that I ever ſeriouſly ex- 
perienced the animating flame. 
What will be the conſequence of 
this paſſion, is ſtill a myſtery locked 
up in the book of fate. I am to- 
much engroſſed with the pleaſing 
cauſe to have leiſure to look for- 
I will not have the conſcience to 
make "your the confident of my 
D 6 amours. 
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amours. What are you afraid of, 
my dearthttle widowy? Do you not 
know; that, with all my levity, I am 
the decenteſt fellow in the world, 
and would ſooner receive a thouſand 
wounds myſelf, than wound the 
delicate ear of a Lady? When 1 
offend in this point, as the greateſt 
puniſhnent you can inflict, de- 
prive me of your hi ghly valued 
friendſhip; but till I do, permit 
me to make you my confident, for 
Late to communicate to a male 
creature the tender feelings of my 
heart. Charles, indeed, long en- 
joyed that privilege; for, though 
a-manly fellow, he has a ſoftneſs, 
a ſenſibility which one ſeldom 
Niro 3 meets 
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meets with but in your charming 
ſex: But now, as I have all the 
reaſon in the world to believe he is 


commenced my rival, it would not 


be quite ſo expedient to treat him 
with the ſecrets of my heart: 
Beſides, he is ſuch a ſerupulous 
fellow, and has ſuch antiquated 
notions of honour, virtue, and 
ſuch ftuff, that I ſhould be teazed 
to death, unmercifully catechized 
as to my intentions; a queſtion 
which I ſhould,” at prefent, find 
no ſmall difficulty to _ 
You, my fair friend, will, 
truſt, be more indulgent ; by 
you have already given me your 
permiſſion to follow my own 

devices. 


— 
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devices. Altons donc, let us pro- 
ceed with the adventures, for what 
eee en of. 
Nen 7 N 


M . old. tutor is almoſt 
troubleſome wir his hoſpitable 
kindneis. - He. has, with a great 
ſhave of underſtanding, a daſh of 
ſimphbcity in his character, which 
tenders it an cafy: matter to de- 
ct him. Books, more than men, 
haue been his ſtudy. Almoſt a 
ſtranger to · the world and its vices, 
he judges of others by himſelf, 
think well of his fellom creatures. 
He doats on his. wife, who knows 

1 his 
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2 and how to 1 ad- 
vantage d his foibles. // Sheis art - 
ful, has ſtrong pafſong of which; 
if Tam not miftakeng love: and re- 
venge are che moſt preduminant: 
might add an. which ſhe ex- 
periences in all its force, for the 
ſuperior cham af her daughter 
in-law, to wWhem ſhe can hardly 
behave with common civility, She 
was not inſenſible to my; friend 
Charles's attractions when be ho- 
noured her with, his addzeſſes, but 
he had then no proſpect of the for- 
tune which has ſinc fallen to him: 
She therefore gave her hand. to his 
antiquated rival; but now-ſhe be- 
holds kim in all his ſplendour, im- 

J proved 


64 JESSY; ON THE 


proved too in his manner by con- 
verſing with. the: Bei onde, her 
paſſion acquires ne force: ſhe 
betrays it in a thlouſand inſtances, 
in ſpite of all her caution. Were 
I in his place; I fear I ſhould be 
tempted to take advantage of her 
weakneſs) for ſhe is really an ex- 
ceeding fine woman; but his ſtrict 
notions of honour, and I may add, 
his attachment for the fair Jeſſy, 
are her ſecurity. He does not even 
appear tertriumph. as others would 
do, in having it in his power to 
retaliate the miſery ſhe once made 
him ſuffer by his ill-requited love. 
He pities her, though that pity is 
mixed with' a. — of contempt. 
Liar | He 
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He avoids her as much as poſſibly 
he can. He purſues the charming 
Jeſſy, ſo do I: but the beauteous, 
timid maid flies us both. Not 
once have I found an opportunity 
of ſpeaking to her in private, tho 
I have aſſiduouſſy watched for it. 
My eager glances, my half - ſtifled 
ſighs, and a gentle preſſure which 
I this morning, in leading her c 
a ſeat, ventured to give lier ſoft 
paſſive hand, has alone intimated 
the feelings of my ſoul; and half 
theſe ſymptoms eſcape unnoticed 
by her, ſince ſhe ſeldom honours | 
me with a look. I think ſhe-1s ra- 
ther more free, more complaiſant 
to Charles than me: but my va- 
* ö 
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unity will not ſuffer me, for one 
moment, to indulge the mortify- 
ing thought, that ſhe can give him 
the preference. And yet ſhe, laſt 
night, when we were walking in 
the garden, condeſcended to ac- 
oept a noſegay which he had ga- 
thered for her; received it with a 
ſmile too, and a courteſy fo fall of 
.graceful dignity, that, by my ſoul, 
I think her the lovelieſt produc- 
tion thatever ſprung from nature's 
forming hand. I could have killed 
the happy dog for his good for- 
tune. He looked fo fimpering, fo 
delighted; ſtroked down his ruffies ; 

ſtrutted along by her ſide with his 
ou two inches higher than he 

| ___ uſually 
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uſually carries it ; while mine, diſ- 


conſolate, funk upon my breaft, 


from whence enſued a mournful 
ſigh. A roſe, as blooming as her- 
ſelf, which I had gathered to adorn 
her fair boſom, dropp'd from my 
trembling hand. I ſee her from 
my window; - ſhe is alone. Not 
for worlds would I loſe this pre- 


cious opportunity. Adieu. I fly. 


Charles is writing. Now love and 
Wee me. 4 25 9 
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. Has pod feen at her feet, a 0 

Tt How I knelt in deſpair, 


« And vow'd that no angel 


« Was ever ſo fair,” 
* W . 4 n 10e 4 ad 4 


pSvol wor mi eln 


OUR ſympathizing; heart 
would furely have felt for me. 
Ves, I have poured out the ſoft 


effuſions of my mind, while I held 

by her robe to prevent her eſcape, 
which ſhe ſeveral times attempted. 
For once, friend Charles, I have 
TAL 1 1 | got 
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got the ſtart of thee: yet can I 
not boaſt of much ſucceſs from 
this my firſt manzwuvre. She heard 
me indeed for how: could ſhe 
belp-it ?— but with ſuch frozen 
indifference !— Not one encourag- 
ing glance; her ſweet face averted. 
Yet ' ſhe bluſhed, and a moment 
after, the roſes gave place to a 
ſnow-like paleneſs. I. fear I have 
been too precipitate, on ſo ſhort an 
acquaintance, todeclare my paſſion; 
but I have an impetuoſity in my 
nature which cannot brook delay. 

I had even the temerity to preſs her 
ſtruggling hand to my lips, my 
trembling lips. On this ſhe ſprung 
from me like a wood-nymph, and 
| reached 
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reached the houſe before I could ſo 
ſpirits, as to purſue her. At dinner 
ſhe; entered with a penſive air, 
which was inexpreſſibly ſeducing. 
How I longed to preſs her to my 
beating heart! She ſmiled on 
Charles, and ſpitefully placed her- 
ſelf next him. I took care to ſecure 
a ſeat oppoſite to her, for now my 
only food 1s love. Nature gives to 
all your charming ſex a portion of 
coquetry: even this artleſs, angelic 
maid is not free from it; for to 
what elſe could I attribute her un- 
common, her officious politeneſs 
to my friend; to what but the 
pleaſure ſhe felt in giving pain to 
1901 | the 
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N the man who adores her? I was 
| | out of all patience, could not keep 
my temper, diſputed with her | 


; 
father merely for the ſake of con- 

" | tradition; told her mother her hair 

vas ill dreſſed; ſtormed at my ſer- | 

| || vants, and was in a humour to 1 

chrom the houſe out at the win-. | 

; dow. What a raſcally paſſion is 

„ this vie love, thus to put a man 

„out of his ſober ſenſes! 1 

F -V Rad! | ir 302 EWod ant 

. All this while the provoking 


X gipſy ſat ſerenely ſmiling, as if 
unconſcious of the miſchief ſhe had 
wrought, After dinner, her father 
, deſired her to play on the harpſi- 
chord. Away ſcampered I, fool- 8 
5 iſhly 


| 


iſhly hoping to mortify her in my 
turn: I ſtrolled into the park. 


the conſequence. 
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Ah, George, George, faid I, what 


a figure doſt thou make! all thy 


former victories now ſhrunk into 


nothing ! this girl will be too much 


for thee. Thou art, to all intents 
and purpoſes, her flave. I en- 


_ deavoured to hum a tune; it 


wou'dn't do. I again found my- 


ſelf in the parlour, without know- 


ing how I got there; ſhe was play- 
ing a moſt inchanting air. Charles 
ſtood by her loſt in ecſtaſy. What 
the Duce could tempt me to bring 
the inſinuating varlet with me? 
One of our deaths at leaſt muſt be 
I drew a chair 

cloſe 
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cloſe to her; and heaved a ſoft 
figh ſo near her face that ſhe felt 
my bre on ber check. She 

turned her eyes towards me. Such 
a glance! I felt it at the bottom 
of my heart. she bluſhed; and 
was out in the tune. A ray of 
hope darted into my breaſt. She 
muſt, ſhe will be mine! whiſpered | 
I, Charles, Vu; 1 ny thee. 


J 


What ſay _ , my heels widows? 
think; on recollection, her treat 
ment of me is much more incou- 
raging than that ſhe beſtows on 
my friend; to him ſhe is all caſe 
and freedom, to me embarraſſed 
and reſerved. Next to an avowed 

. parti- 
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partiality, this is the moſt favour- 
able ſymptom. Another favour- 
able circumſtance is, that Mrs. 
Beville ſeems inclined to eſpouſe 
my cauſe. She may be of great 
uſe to me; I foreſee ſhe will ſtop 
at nothing to humble her charming 
daughter, and would, I dare ſay, 
de glad that I had her on my own 
terms. But can I ſuffer her enemy 
to triumph over the dear idol of 
my heart? Aſk me not what 1 
can do. Of, this, a however , ſhe 
may be aſſured, to find in me the 
lover, father, friend ; every endear- 
ing name ſummed; up; in one. O 
that it were come to that! Another 
motive for Mrs. Beville's eſpouſing 
| * : my 
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my cauſe is, to diſappoint Charles 
of his hopes. She ſpares no pains 
to rekindle in him his former 
paſſion; but if ſhe fails in that, 
as ſhe moſt certainly will, then re- 
venge is the word. Her huſband 
ſhe governs. at pleaſure ; he has 
no will but hers. Alas ! poor 
Charles! what ſucceſs can he ex- 
pect? Never will ſhe ſuffer the 
old man to give his conſent, were 
he ever ſo. well inclined to the 
match, which 1 no doubt he would, 
ſince tis a more ſplendid one than 
by her birth his daughter has rea- 
ſon to expect. Her beauty, in- 
deed, might intitle her to the 
homage of kings; but I truſt ſhe 
E 2 will, 
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will, ere ING: deem herſelf ſuf- 


n nch | Obedient fervant, 


bas fact _ BN 


dati zr : mlt 0. STANLEY. 
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From _ ſame to the ſame. 


E B ftw ITT TISOV 2 * 


1 HAD Juſt ſeated: myſdlf to 
anſwer your laſt charming letter, 
when Charles, with a face of 


wondrous importitice, enter 4 my 
apartment. 
441 had ſomething of enk uede _ 
to ſay to you, Sir George, but 
you are writing,” F e, 


5 * 14 1 \T 


I cordjbaſel my counttnatice NE) 
cetired him to proceed. 
| 3 3 « Can 
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Can you, Stanley, be ſerious 
for a few moments? 5 


1 „e judge,” returned Inf. 
„ Tben I may hope you will 
favour me with a ſerious anſwer 
to the a I am going to 
_- 


| « | Perhaps not, Charles, for I 
hate to be catechized.” | 


. <<, But my happineſs, Sir George, 
depends on my knowledge of your 
ſentiments : As a friend I expect 
your confidence. Do you love 


Maſs Beville 02 


| « I per- 
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ly deen do, Charles. 1 5 


. " . — 


„With my whole: heart, Sir 
George. I doat on the lovely maid.” p 


Then 1 ſuppoſe you are come 
to requeſt my . preſence behind 
thoſe ſpreading elms, that we may 
with ſword and Pen 


N Stop your iu-timed pleaſantry, 
dir George. You acknowledge 
yourſelf my rival, but you are 
alſo my friend. I preſume you 
mean to offer DET your hand?“ 


a Suppoſt you ſhould be mif- 
taken, Charles oi a 


E 4 ; « Then 


— 
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Then Sir, and only then will 
I be her champion; for no one” 


(and with a reſolute air he ſpbke 


it) *«« ſhall dare to entertain a diſ- 
honourable E for the dal of 
3 14888 | 


0 15 Sball dare, Charles you. 


So I ſaid, Sir George, and will 
maintain my aſſertion. But I can- 


not believe you would be ſuch a 


villain.” 


« I do not quite reliſh your 
language, Charles - but I am not 
at preſent 1 in a humour to quarrel. 
Let's amicably ſettle the affair. 
TY You 
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You love the fair Jeſſy, ſo do I. 
I give you free leave to practiſe 

your utmoſt ſkill to gain the 
charming prize: Without aſſcing 
yours, depend upon it, I ſhall do 
the ſame. And now to arms: Uſe 
every weapon love ean furniſh you 
with, and let the beauteous maid 
beſtow the palm on him ſhe thinks 
moſt worthy of her heart. = 


« Ahl Sir Geenge bach a 
plaintive air) *how unequal is the 
conteſt on my part! Von have a 
thouſand advantages. But tell 
me, before J agree to this new 
plan of . fivalſhip, Are your in- 


2 


tentions honourable?? 
E 5 No 
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No matter, Charles” (ſmiling) 


„Inge you leave to throw as 
much of that as you think proper 
into your ſcale: Perhaps it may 
turn the balance 1 in 4a favour.” 


eat rrifle with. me, Sir 


> 


George. 
h 7 f | 
1 Don- t catechize me, Charles; 


for, be aſſured, what I dare do, 


that J alſo aue jultify.” 


That is, eee 


erime to another. But, till I am 
convinced of the contrary, friend- 


ſhip ſhall judge r. of your 


intentions.” 5 


«ac And 
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And you agree to my pro- 
poſal, Charles? Faith I think tis 
a much wiſer ſcheme-than cutting 
one | anothers throats ; though 
ſhould ſhe give you the preference, 

then, I fear, in ſpite of the * 


Deadly miſchief. that does environ 
Ka Ther man that meddles with cold iron, 


a tilting-bout will be the con- 


ſequence. But things are not yet 
come Fw that W n 


. db. I truſt ever will Sir 
George ; for 'I love the charming. 
Jeſly with ſo pure, ſo. diſintereſted 
a paſſion, that I prefer her happi- 
neſs to my own. May ſne be 
E 6 united 
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united to the man of her choice; 
and, if poſlible, to a man who is 
worthy of her. Next to being that 
enviable mortal, I ſhould with that 
ſupreme _ to be the lot of 
my friend,” U I n: 


He ſpoke with emotion. I was 
affected at his generoſity. I admire 
his virtues without being able to 


imitate them. Such is the pre- 


ſent ſtate of our affairs, my dear 
widow. Jeſſy, the adorable Jeſſy, 
muſt decide our fate. That ſweet 
flatterer Hope tells me that mine 
will be a favourable doom. O, 
vanity; how. much am I indebted 
to there! 1 had rather all the 


Sg 1 world 
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w—_ were out of conceit with 

than myſelf. Vour lively 
A iptan of Richmore's dawn- 
ing paſſion is highly amuſing. I 
heartily wiſh him ſucceſs, and to 
my lovely correſpondent all poſſible 
e oe Aa 
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of her agreeable correſpondence. 
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LETTER NR. 
* JESSY BEVILLE 
T 0.,; 


Miſs ANNE SOMERSET. 


7 Rejoice that my deareſt Nancy 
has ended her tour. This, it muſt 
be owned; 1s rather a ſelfiſh joy; 
fince it afforded you. ſo much a- 
muſement: but my dear girl can- 
not wonder, that her Jeſſy ſhould 
regret being by it ſo long deprived 


BRIDAL DAY. 87 
At this time, particularly, my heart 
longs to communicate to yow its 
ſecret ſentiments, which it dares 
not intruſt to any one but a gentle, 
ſimpathizing friend. Why are you 
not here? Alas! my ſenſible girl, 
I never ſtood ſo much in need of 
your amiable. preſence- and advice. 
I fear I am beginning” to experi- 
ence that paſſion, which, from the 
knowledge of my diſpoſition, you 
uſed to propheſy would prove ſo 
fatal to me; and from the bad 
effects of which, you alſo uſed 
to boaſt your gaiety would preſerve 
you. How eautiouſſy have I(alarm- 
od * the "Om" endeavoured to 
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guard againſt the ſweet invadet! 
Nay, I would ſtill aye my caſe is 
2 nee nt 153739) 


L san has tht proniing eue 


Jo Often, my dear, have you heard 
my fatter dwell delighted in praiſe 
of his accompliſhed! pupil“ With 
too much attention did I liſten to 
thoſe praiſes. Thus prepoſſeſſed in 
his favour, can you wonder that! 
ſhould become an eaſy. conqueſt, 
when I found the | charms of. his 
perſon and the graces of his man- 
ner, far ſurpaſſed all I had been 
made to expect from thoſe encomi- 
ums? Yes, yes, my dear Nancy, he 
1s 
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is the moſt lovely of men; and hi: 
therto I have not heard one: ſentit 
ment drop from his lips, but what 
was juſt and noble. Vet I have 
been told (but who has not ene 
mies 2) that he has / too freely in 
dulged himſelf dn ſome faſhionable 
vices: that he is wild, inconſtant, 
lieye this? Have I not been taught 
always to form a favourable judge 
ment of people, tilt tfreit actions, 
not the tongue of cenſure, con- 
vinced me they were undeſerving of 
it? Sir George is, indeed, lively 
and heedleſsa but ſeems toothought- 
leſs to be of an artful diſpoſition. 
He * no doubt, his faults. and 

foibles. 


ſo much employment in correcting 


i à young man of ſtrict honour 
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foibles. But it would: ill become 


ſuch an iinperfect being as your 
Jeſſy, to be ſtrict in marking what! is 


amiſs in others, when ſhe may find 


her own defects. Vet, beaffured, if 
I were convinced that Sir George is 
faulty in his morals, I would in- 
ſtantly baniſh him from my heart, 


where, I fear, he has at preſent but 


too much intereſt. One circum- 


ſttance in his favour, is, the choice he 


has made of a friend. Mr. Addiſon 


and irreproachable conduct; a 
man univerſally eſteemed; a man, 
whom I am compelled in juſtice to 
gies Bun would in me, at leaſt, 


idiot could 


* rr — 


too apt to be caught by outward 
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2 never inſpire a warmer ſen- 
He is grave, ſenſible, and 
— on every occaſion, with pro- 
priety. He is handſome too; but 
wants that eaſe, that gracefulneſs 
of manner, with which our ſex, 


appearance, is generally captivated. 
He would not appear deficient even 
in thoſe accompliſhments, . were it 


not that Sir George cn ng eng 
in ſo. eminent ane 4: 


J 


Ti FROME near a fortaight firice 
they became our gueſts. - Ho ra- 
pidly have the pleaſing moments 
winged their flight! Yet, ſhort as 
the time appears, they have, alas 
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been here. too long for my peace 
Do not think me vain when I tell 
they both entertain a partiality for 
your friend. Sir George, more 
impetuous in his nature, and per- 
haps more confident of ſucceſs, 
has even, though on fo ſhort; an 
acquaintance, dared to declare his 
paſſion. ,, Ah! what became of 
me at that tender moment, when 
all the graces of:: perſuaſive elo- 
quence dwelt upon his tongue; 
when'his fine eyes ſpoke a language 
ſtill more affecting! I could not 
{peak, I bluſhed, I trembled, and 
had hardly power to make my 
eſcape,” Yet — was my only 


reſource: 
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reſource: had I ſtayed, artleſs as 4 
am, and - incapable -of diſguiſe, I 1 
ould certainly Rave [betrayed my 
weakneſs. I hurried to my apart- 
ment, alarmed at the new- born 
ſenſations with Which my whole 
foul was agitated ; reflected on the 
danger to which they expoſed me; 
his rank, the pride of birth, a 
wible wech I have, witk regret, 
diſcovered in him; my fortune ſo 
inferior to what: he has reaſon to 
expect im a wife muſtersd up 
every argument that was likely 
to —— my growing flame; but 
my traitorous heart endeavoured 
to deſtroy their force, by whiſper- 
ing that love levels all diſtinctions. 
I aſſumed, 
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I aſſumed, however, in ſpite of 
its refractory emotions, an air of 
compoſure when I entered the din- 
ing room: I even affected a gaiety 
which is not natural to me. This 
was to Mr. Addiſon, with whom 
L:'am perfectiy at eaſe. To Sir 
George I durſt not addreſs myſelf; 
I; durſt not even meet his eyes, leſt 
mine ſhould have betrayed me. 
He was piqued,; and, perhaps ac- 
euſed me of coquetry. Ah! how 
mjuſtly ] for not one tincture of 
that have I in my compoſition. 
No, to give pain to the man we 
love is a ſpecies of cruelty of which 
cannot conceive how a truly 
enamoured heart can be capable. 
bog 1 I ſhould 


© Kyu — 8 . 
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1 ſhould ſympathize in all the 
feelings of my lover, if he was an 
2 one; aus hank by 2 


How a is 1 * dect v union 
of andred minds, when _ 


« Ev*n thought meets thought, ere from 
the lips it part, 

And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from 
the heart ! 


You vil ſnile to find your Jeſſy 
already ſo great an adept in the 
tender paſſion. Ah! my dear, 
ſure there's nothing ſo eaſy as 
learning to love! I fear, however, 
it will prove the moſt fatal leſſon 
leer was taught. 
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F I had 
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„ had much to ſay to you in 
regard to my mother-in-law, but 


am * and aa reſerve 
it to my next. Adieu, bel 197 
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Goon: lde dd girl, 
what a letter was your laſt d Whyt 
you have ſcampered to the very 
end of the chapter of love, before 
I imagined you had well opened 


the book. A moſt apt ſcholar, it: 


- 


tt Oct trend wa vr. WB. 


muſt be owned. I might. ſtudyĩt 


Vor. I. Fu”. my 
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my whole life, without being able 
to make half ſo great a progreſs. 
But do ou know, my dear, that I 
am ſeriouſly alarmed for you? I 
wiſh, from my heart, Addiſon had 

been the man of your choice, in- 
ſtead of that wild fellow Stanley. 
The conſequence,. in that caſe, 
would have been no more than a 
ſober courtſhip; concluded by a {till 
more ſober marriage. Then would 
your novel have ended with, and 
ſo they fall :hved: very | happily.” 
But nom F foteſet you will ſtand 
a ellauce for a few adventures, and 
thoſe, perhaps, not of the _ 
agrecable Kind: for, fav 
you; love - ſick 1 may think 


wil * of 


of Sir George, I affure you the 
good natured world makes pretty 
free with his character. I, how- 
ever, am charitable enough, not 
pranks people compliment him 
with. Nay, determined not to re- 
ly on common fame, which is a 
common and notorious liar, I 
ſought out ſome of his intimate 
acquaintance, that I might, from 

their more, favourable report, form 
my judgement. For this purpoſe 
I laſt night, immediately on the 
receipt of your letter, hurried to 
lady W—'s, where I found a large 
cirele, which did not, however, 
prevent my introducing the ſubjec᷑t 
3 that 
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that was uppermoſt in my mind. 
vou may ſuppoſe I did it with 
proper caution. Talking of thoſe 
dear creatures the men, and ſome: 
of the ladies complaining how- few 
of them were now left in this, at 
preſent, ſtupid town, one ex- 
—_ em firs nh £10: ' 
bas notiono9 
93786 Ah! if ad bu Ä 
charming fellow Stanley amongſt 
us again to enliven us, I would 
be content to give up all that are 
Wr Rig. 3 


wt mY Sir. — ping in the 
country ?” aſked I With e 
ance, of unconcern. | 
1811 | 8 | 6 Can 
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Can you doubt it? Do you 
think; a man of his taſte and ele: 
gance would condeſcend to honour 
the town with his preſence at this 
unfaſhionable ſeaſon? I came here 
but. laſt night. and would not ſtay 
a week in it for the Indies. I Was 
one of the joyous party at Lord 
Greville's when the dear Stanley 
was there. O ohat an N 
Sun N Faulen 1 


cc They 27 OY Madam; 
that he is an CNT fine 1 
man.. , 151 11 3 2 


« Only the moſt Fd 
agreeable fellow in England.” 
r « But 
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Aut as I have been told, re- 
turned I, rather''free hen 
morals.” |) 16> ble! os 

Fl 80 1 j 
; << [don't 13 
gomerſet. To be ſure he has taken 
a few liberties with: our: ſex: what 
young man of his ſpirit would not, 
is ready to leap into his arms ? 
Not a ſingle fair orie at Roſe Hill 
but what was over "_ and ears 
in 1 
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„am not very Hear?” an- 


ſwered ſhe gaily, in the ſame tone, 
66 whether even R could” be e 


1 1 $ 
" a a ” os di . $3 _ 1 
* 
ö 
5 


LI 4 11 4 _— 41 a * 


er Dp Aten Ges. 
quithimnſeamangf fo ep, = 
ET DOOM: a 

9 With a grace peculiar to him- 
ſelf: was polite and aſſiduous to 
all; yet had the art, without of- 
fending any, to D wares his 
favourite.” | auen — 
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"ve And l Mitel ie I may 
aſk, was that happy fair one oe 
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The lovely Julia, my Lord's 
youngeſt: faſter. His attachment 
to her began to wear a ſerious air, 
when a new purſuit (he is not, 
you muſt know, much famed for 


conſtancy) tore him from us: and, 
now, the ſweet Julia, Like a 
turtle is left alone, to droop and 
mourn the abſence of her mate.” 


+ £*34:201 TH7 3 Hi 

91 , Unforranate — ! "But: I 
thank, Madam, with all the per- 
fections you are pleaſed to attribute 
to him, generoſity, at leaſt, was 
not amongſt the number ; ſince 
it certainly was not only ungene- 
rous, but cruel, to engage a young 
Ty" s affections, the ſiſter of his 


friend 


* < 
At * ' 
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friend too, without | having any 
ſerious — of e that 
affection. 


25 Why, my * Miß . 
he is, you muſt know, a profeſſed 
enemy to that ſober thing called 


| matrimony” (mark that Jeſſy) 


« and I do not think the united 
charms of all our ſex would be 
able to reconcile him to the yoke. 
This Julia knew, for he makes no 
ſecret of his ſentiments.” Eby 26: 


« Then, nts I nk, every 
virtuous maid ſhould. fly. him as 
ſhe would the plague : For men 
of that libertine turn are really a 
peſt to ſociety.” 


Fs; «Lord, 


. — - 
- — 
- 
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Lord, what ſcrupulous no- 


tions you have, Miſs: Somerſet ! 


Why, at that rate, we thould 
baniſh half the pretty fellows in 
England. They are ſo diſcouraged, 
by the conduct of the preſent race 


of wives, that none but fools 


would marry now.” 5 5 11 


1 
by, 1 


This from nt of our ſex, 
Fe en 'I:ſhould not have ex- 
pected: Though I make allowance 
for the gaiety of your diſpoſition, 


and know you do not always utter 


your real 'fentiments. 1 ſuppoſe 
this "lady Jalis is handſome d 


40 Ex- 
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« Extremely ſo. I look upon 
her ſiſter and her to be two of the 


fineſt girls that can be met with, 
for a hundred miles round. LEES $a 


hs 1 wonder then, madem, 1 
sir George made ſhift to eſcape 
from the power of her attractions. 


Why, you muſk know, that, 
about thirty miles from Roſe Hill, 
there lives a little obſcure country 
parſon, who was formerly Stanley's 
tutor; and he, by ſome means or 
other, has got a daughter, the 
fame of whoſe beauty, inſignifi- 
cant as the creature 1s” (I could 
hardly contain my indignation, 

F 6 but 
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but my curioſity. was ſtill ſtronger 
than PE reſentment) © reached the 

a{He. Stanley no ſooner heard 
a f of her, than I foreſaw 
the conſequence, in ſpite of the 
affected indifference with which he 
pretended to liſten. I could ſee 
that he was all agog to have a 
peep at this rural divinity. In 
truth, abaũt a week after, regard- 
leſs of our ſighs, he bade us adieu, 


$2243 
1 


and ſet off on this roguiſh expedi- 


tion; and, by this time, I pre- 
ſume, the pretty ruſtic is added to 
the liſt of fumplctons, | whos rat 


i of baker vows, and eule, men com- 
Deer plain. | 7 


60 In 
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In this, madam,” cried I, 
with indignation, you are moſt 
egregiouſly miſtaken. I am in- 
timately acquainted with - Miſs 
Beville. She has more beauty, 
more ſenſe, | and, what is ſtill 
better, more virtue, than half our 
ſex can boaſt. From her, ſhould 
the wretch dare to entertain diſ- 
honourable views, he will meet 
with that ſcorn, that contempt he 
merits. She, believe me, will not 
be found the eaſy conqueſt you 
ſuppoſe. I queſtion if ſhe would 
deem even his hand wortny of ' her 
acceptance.” 


« Ha! 
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Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the 


impertinent: A country parſon's 

daughter not accept of Sir George 
Stanley! Well, that is really 
amuſing. But my dear Miſs 
Somerſet, I am moſt woefully 
afraid ſhe will never have him in 


her offer: So, as you profeſs for 


her ſuch a violent, ſuch a ro- 


mantic friendſhip, I would adviſe 
you in time to give the poor 


thing a hint, that, to my certain 
knowledge, Stanley's hand is not 


come-at-able ; and that, like a filly 
moth, ſhe may chance to finge 
her wings, if ſhe ventures to play 
near the flame which, I foreſee, in 
ſpite of all her liſt of virtues, he 


will 


32. 
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will make ſhift to kindle. Many 
women of more importance than 
her, have, if fame does not belie 
him, fallen a . to his ſe- 
ducing arts.” 


i 


„How YOM feel yourſelf now, 
Jeſſy ? My pride is up in arms. 
Let us then,” my dear girl, thus 
forewarned, join our forces, and- 
baffle all the arrogant attempts of 
the | tempter. Let us aſſert the 
honour of our ſex, and by my 
watchful care and advice, and 
your ſcorn, humble the hitherto 
hau ghty victor, and teach him 
that virtue is more than a | 
name. The diſeaſe with which 
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you lare-iiifted fiidher-ito'be 
cured but by Ueſperate remedies: 
Thoſe'T would apply are painful, 
it muſt be owned; I know what 
you will ſuffer from them; but 
friendſhip, my Jeſly, compelled 

me to be thus cruelly kind: for 
I am not in words only, but in 
ſincerity and truth, my _ * 8 
men "3 -| 


Td ANNE: SOMERSET. 
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E N 1 nde o my 
lid my watchful friend. But ah ! 
my dear, what a wound have yougiv- 
en to my peace, by awakening me 
from my deluſive dream of happi- 
neſs! And is it poſſible l can Stanley 
be the, wretch you deſcribe? How 
deceitful are appearances! His 


AL | man- 
> as 4 
1 1 


* 
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manner ſo engaging | his ſenti- 
ments fo juft! his paſſion for me 
ſo reſpectful, and yet ſo ardent | — 

Pity my weakneſs ; it will, I own, 
coſt me a few ſtruggles to tear him 
from my heart, though my reaſon, 
my virtue pronounce me to blame, 
even for one moment, to indulge 
a thought of him. Some time ago 
I ſhould have imagined it impoſlible 
for me to love a perſon whom I 
could not eſteem: ſhould” have 
| thought that a character like that 
of Sir George would have excited 
only ſcorn and averſion. I ſtill 
know it ought; but what power 
have not perſonal graces over our 
weak and ſuſceptible hearts! Do 


not, 
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not, however, too ſeverely con- 
demn me; for I truſt, by the aſ⸗ 
fiſtance of Heaven and you, to act 
in a manner to deſerve the continu- 
ance of your valued: friendſhip. 66. 
em no longer indulge tlie flatter- 
ing hope which, bluſhing at my 
preſumptuous vanity, Ion I had 
indulged, that Sir George intended 


to make me horidurably his.” How, 


indeed, could I'T ſuppoſe he would 
dare to think of mie 1 in any other 
light ? I have the conſolation to 
reflect, that no part of my conduct 
could give the alt encouragement 
to his licentious views, as, my dear, 
that, thank heaven, has hitherto 


been irreproachable. Carefully 


have 
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not all his fighs, his tender per: 
r could extort from me a 
confeſſion of my weakneſs. In 
ſpite, of my heart I haye perſevered 
in that cold reſpect, that modeſt 


- COD 


— 
— 


4 8 0 neceſſary to Hu theſe 
Bows preſuming men at a diſtance. 


4 my Heice =, wih which, 
like. moſt of mine, is. fruitleſs — 
has, with his uſual propriety and 
diſcretion, ere he revealed; his pal: 
ſjon. to me, except by his afſiduity, 
alked my father's, conſent to pay 
His addreſſes. This, to my no 
ſmall ſurprize, he was refuſed. 1 
beet gueſs, 


re? 6 9”P” © Ra Rar r M6 mw..,,.o05 > <>. - 
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gueſs, however, that my mother- 
in-law inſtigated him to this re- 
fuſal. She has conceived for him 1 
a moſt unaccountable averſion; and = 
would, I ſee; do all in her power 
to fruſtrate his ſchemes of happi- 
nes] His behaviour to her i is, or 
rather was at firft; nb leſs extraordi- 
nary. Though naturally polite and* 
attentive” to' pleaſe; he treated her 
with a" negligence which almoſt: 
bordered on contempt. I have, out 
of curiolity,! watched her looks 
on thoſe oceaſions. I have ſeen 
her blaſh while paſſion ſparkled in 
her eyes; a moment after, thoſe 
reſentful glances have been ſoftened 
into tenderneſs, and even à half- 
ſmothered 


| 


T 


* 
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ſmothered. ſigh has eſcaped her, 
Ho ſtrange is this A married 
woman too l Surely, my dear, ſne 


tertain for him a criminal paſſion! 


Vet how alarming are theſe ſymp- 
| toms! Were he of a different caſt, 


were he like his gay friend, I ſhould 


tremble: for my father $. honour: 
but he is an honeſt man. * an 


is e. 2002 


She affects to wi 
ſhip for Sir George, and is conti- 
nually talking to me of his ac- 
compliſhments. | Alas | till now, 
twas a ſubject moſt grateful to 
my heart. She not only talked to 


me 


cannot be ſo imprudent as to en- 


mm —— — oF = © ro RV w- 


preat friend- 


BRIDAL DAY.” my 
r. me of him, but took every oppor- 
d tunity to leave us alone together; 
e and he, you may believe, failed not 
to make the moſt of thoſe oppor- 
| | tunities. | O in what animated, 
what eee language did he talk 
„of love! His manner ſo infinuatingt 
d | fo perſuaſivel Yet J had ſo much 
command over my paſſions as to 
t | ſeem, at leaſt, to liſten to him 
with indifference. Thanks to my 
guardian angel, he knows not the 
fatal progreſs he had made uv my 
heart, and 1 he never all. 


Laſt an he: robe: our 
going to aur, county ball: it was 


ene, 


ing. 


5 
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ing. I have little reliſh. for ſcenes 
of this nature, nor does my fa- 
ther approve of them. Vou know 
his ſtrict notions; and the primi- 
tive manner in which I have been 
educated ; taught to prefer do- 
meſtic joys, to the unſatisfactory 
buſtle and glare of publick places; 
the delight of thoſe who falſely 
think they enjoy life while they 
diſſipate it. Minds of nice ſenſi - 
bility, find no amuſement. in a. 
crowd. Mrs. Beville, however, 
voted for the party. This was 
ſufficient: my father has no will 
but hers. We went: I had not 
then received your letter. Stanley 
engaged me as his partner, a favour 

as 


BRIDAL DAN wh 
as they called it, which was: _ 
ſolicited by Mr. Addiſon, 

EN. IVb bits 11 A 

Von are to ablerye,. that; my 
father declined the honour of his 
alliance in ſo polite a manner, and 
at the ſame time expreſſed ſo much 
friendſhip ' and eſteem, for. him, 
that. he had penetration enough 
to gueſs who was the cauſe of 
his ſuffering this mortification, 
the firſt good office that ever was 
done me by my ſtep- mother; for. 
had my father encouraged his ad- 
dreſſes, I am naturally ſo timid,” 
and have been taught to pay ſuch 
a deference. to paternal authority, 
that I know not what would have 1 

Vor. OW become 
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become efime. How ſtvere muſt 
have been my ſtruggles between 
inclination and duty! Mr. Addiſon 
tden, t inſtead f being offended 
zr my futher, rather pities him, 


for being the dupe of an- artful 
woman who g him at Plea- 
kite; and eontitues his wifft, in 
Nabe, 1 Fippoſe,” of gaining an 
intereſt in my heart, and alſo of 
prevailing 'on Mrs. Beville to eſ- 
potiſe Iris cauſe- 1 form this con- 
eure flöm the change of his 
fer tö Her, which is noh alt 
politcheſs ant alliduity. He even, 
on iny telling kim I was engaged 
to Sir Gorge, Tolitited the 1 
ener Rand at "the batt. 


29203 wt 180 1 
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and we all ſet off in perfect har- 
mony. Ah l my dear, I had not 
then tecewediyour letter, which has 
ſo fatally openet my eyes, which 
ſhews me the, to appearance, amia- 
ble neee 
7 001148 ee n ee 0 

We found the afſernbly More 
 brifliantthan — amongſt 
the reſt were Lord Greville, his 
ſiſters, and ſome other ladies and 
gentlemen; who are on a viſit at 
his ſeat. _ me had * | 
2 — m — to ſee the 
young ladies; but little did L ima- 
n 'F- fhould find them ſo very 
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handſome. Lady Julia, in parti- 


cular, is moſt inſinuatingly lovely, 
though not ſo regular a beanty as 
her ſiſter. I did not then know 
that Sir George had entertained 
her behaviour ſoon convinced me 
would have met with a moſt 
favourable reception. She bluſhed, 
and was in viſible agitations when 
he approached to pay his reſpects. 
She eyed me too with the ſcrutiniz- 
ing attention of a rival. Stanley 
acquited himſelf with that. graceful 
eaſe, that pleaſing gaiety for which 
he is fo much diſtinguiſhed. 1 
heard her aſk him in: a low voice 
who I Was. His anſwer Was ac- 
companied 
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 companied! with | a fmile, which 
_ piqued my pride: it had an arch- 
neſs in it, which I interpreted into 
a ſort of gay apology for being 
found in company with an in- 
ſignüſicant country girl. Your 
letter convinces me I was right in 
my conjectures. I have frequently 


| diſcovered in him a-haughtineſs 


of diſpoſition, and have ſeen him 
give himſelf airs of - ſuperiority 
over thoſe who were not, like hun- 
ſelf, diſtinguiſhed” by their birth. 
He even condeſcends to that mean 
pride of boaſting of his high and 
mighty relations. When on this 
ſubject, contempt has, for a mo- 
ment, conquered my partiality ; 

_— but 
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but too ſoon did the latter: again 
take poſſeſſion of my ſuſceptible 
| heart,” It is, I would fooliſhly 
fay to myſelf, his only foible: 
time, and a greater experience' of 
the world will cure him o it. 
Sometimes I Rave ventured to rally 
him on his vanity on thoſe occa« 
fions, when, with an engaging 
| ingenuity, he would acknowledye 
his fault and promiſe amendment. 
Ah ! you have now convinced me 
he has too many faults for me to 
attempt his reformation, and that 
my taſk! muſt rather be to ſecure 
| myſelf from 8 — of _ 

vices. k an een 
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He opened: the hall with. La 
Harriet Greville. PHever aw feli 
A e not a:whaſper was to 
be heard in the om: every. eye 
Was fixed on them with ſulent 
admiration. He afterwardsidaticed 
with! Lady Julia : apologizing, to 
me on account of her rank, that 
it was a i which he 
was! compelled to pay. He. had 
hardly ſpoke when; Lomi Grille 
came to take me out. This was 
an honour I did not expect. He 
appears to be a ſenſible, agreeahle 
man. He has not, indeed, the 
eaſe, the vivacity of Sir George, 
but I dare ſay he ds 
time more worthy of eſteem. I 
\ G 4 we 
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know!/not how IJ acquited myſelf, 
but a new face (and mine is ſel- 
dom feen in publick places) never 
fails to attract ſome ſhare of atten- 
tion. Stanley ſaid to me on my 
reſuming my ſeat, All the world 
are in raptures with my lovely 
Jeſſy. No wonder, by my ſoul; 
I never beheld any thing to equal 
you: never did your charms ſhine 
hw with ſo much n 

SNA Fi. of 

14 And do dial Sir — 
this common- place r is ac- 
ceptable to 8 Wl | 


2, $638 7 nf 


* No fakes my dear- crea- 


— I ſpoke from the fulneſs of 
N d © my 
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my heart, which could not conceal 
its tranſports, to ſee the idol of 
its ſo mar panes 
1 0 

4 be aſſured, Sir, chat che ap- 
probatiori of the worthy few would 
the unmeaning admiration of the 
giddy” "multitude. Small is the 
number of thoſe” who have taſte 
enough to OY” ws "really 
merits — 1 987 oe 

Pn eb ot epi vc; i 

But ar, my ey a? muſt 
approve, where ſenſe and [weet- 
neſs } is Joined to perfect beauty. 5 
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I turned from him; for to dif- 
claim a cumphiment, is generally 
eſteemed only n little artfu nee 
to have the pleaſure of hearing it 
repeated. Lord Greville ſaid to 
him in a lo voice. Iff yon have 
not engaged: Miſs Beville. 1 ſhould 
be happy do continue her my part. 
ner for! the reſt of the evening; 
| and Julia will not, J fancy, have 
any ohjections to you. Why 
will people take ſuch pains to ſpoil 
him, by thus feeding his vanity ! 
He could not, e with 
any propriety el ign me, to his 


ttiend. though... 15 might 105 to 
do ſO: he was, therefore, ob liged 


to be ſatisfied with his firſt choice, 
33615 1 1 »:% and 


and the country girl was honoured 
with his hand. Lady Julia danced 
with Mr. Richmore, who is vir 
ſibly an admirer: a- handſome 
looking man, with a ſenſible coun- 
tenance but Who, I could ſee, 
ſuffered - in her opinion by the 
compariſon ſhe made between him 
and Sir George. How; are our 
filly ſex caught by outward. ſhew:! 
After the ball we ſupped with Lord 
Greville and his party. The en- 
tertainment was extremely elegant. 
Mrs. Beville was highly delighted; 
not a little proud, indeed, of the 
honour. She. has, you know my 
dear, a paſſion for people of qua- 
10570 our Lordſhip, and your 
G 6 __Lady- 
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Ladyſhip, are phraſes of which 
ſhe is extremely fond. She re- 
peated them ſo often that I bluſhed 
at her folly For though I would 
give honour to whom honour is 
due, yet I deſpiſe that mean, ſer- 
vile homage which ſome people 
pay the great. For my part I 
never was more at my eaſe, nor 
did the haughty airs of Lady Julia 
in the leaſt diſconcert me. Her 
brother, by his polite attention, 


made me ample amends for the 
mortiſication. Sir George found it 


no eaſy matter to pay me that 
diſtinction which yet he thinks 
neeghlary- to his projects, and at 
the": ſame time to keep my fair 


e rival 


BRIDAL DAY. 133 
rival in good humour; pet he 
acquited himſelf better than almoſt 
any other man could have done in 
his ſituation. We did not ſeparate 5 
till late, or rather _ in ar 
morning. os 


I was. SE fat ant} 2 
nat a little rejoiced when the party 
broke up. 


It requires more ſpirits than I 
am miſtreſs of to reliſh the 
tumultuous pleaſures of publick 
amuſements. No, give me the 
calm ſerene joys of love, friend- 
ſhip and retirement. Joys which 
awaken our ſenſibility, and affect 
the heart. 6. 
What 
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What aà length of ſerawl! 
P ardon me, my dear, I 'qught to 
have ſome mercy on your patience. 
I wonder when our, now to me, 
unw elcome gueſts intend to leave 
us. Alas! too long has Sir George 
already ſtayed for my peace. But 
now I will ftruggle to conquer my 
l-placed attachment. Adieu, my 
kind, my guardian friend. | 
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—.— on earth could pre- 
vent? your being at the hall, my 
dear little — A ie country 
jaunt! I am out of all patience 
with you. The moment I beheld 
Greville, my heart leaped to my 
mouth. Now, thought I, I ſhall 
alſo ſee my fair correſpondent. She 
12 will 


n — , 
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will ſee my Jeſſy, and will help 


me to ſettle the plan of my future 


manezuvres. Much, very much do 
I ſtand.in. need of your aſſiſtance 


to manage this dear little prude of 
mine, | whoſe heart is ſo guarded 


with caution, reſerve, virtue and 


timidity, that thoſe confounded 


out-works have hitherto. blunted 
all my arrows. But is not in 


the nature of George Stanley to 


give up a good cauſe, or to be 
intimidated by the difficulties that 


oppoſe him: No, they rather 


ſtimulate his deſires, and make 
him more eager, more . 


* 


of victory. F { # '4 ALL 41 . 


Has 
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| Has not his grave lordſhip al- 
moſt ſtunn'd you with the praiſes 


of this rural divinity ? He is caught, 
as well as your humble ſervant, 


though in a more ſober tile. I 
muſt keep a ſharp .look-out, for 
my rivals daily increaſe; but 1 
would not give a pinch of ſnuff 
for a woman who did not ſet half 
the world on fire. In ſome things 
J love to affect a ſingularity of 
taſte, but not in a miſtreſs; ſince _ 
would wiſh to have one, the poſſeſ. 
ſion of whom might draw upon me 
the univerſal envy. Not but, I have 
vanity enough to believe, I could 
bring any woman into faſhion. I 
am 1 ſo much in vogue, at 
DIVER preſent, 
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preſent, that there. is n ahſurdity 
Icould bo guilty of which Fſhould 
not find coxcombs to copy and 
admire. But Jeſly, 7 the | angelic 
Jeſſy, without my aſſiſtance, need 
only be ſeen to be adored. Nothing 
but her amazing beauty could have 
recunciled me to the thoughits of 
appearing in publick with an ob- 
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My half-extinguiſhed flame 


þ vis revived 
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rerived at her preſente: But there 
are too many: fears to the gratifi- 
cation of that paſſion. Beſides, 
one at a time is, I find, as much 
as I can manage; and rather more, 
I am!'tempted: to think, in ſome 
moments of. deſpondency, with 
which, — * am but n 
a run vain O} , 623 
Poor Charles is at the laſt add 
of deſpair. : «He liked her, would 
have married cher, but that it 
pleaſed her father to refuſe him.“ 
For this refuſał ii am indaæbted to 
my good friend Mrs: Beville, who 
e has promiſed her aſſiſtance; be my 
deſigns lawful, or unlawful : She 
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has none of thoſe tender con- 
ſciences which - give: ſome honeſt 
people ſo. much trouble. At her 
earneſt requeſt, before her huſband, 
poor man! I have: conſented to 
prolong my viſit another fortnight; 
and in that time the Duce is in it 
if I do not bring the enemy at 
leaſt to capitulate, or rather, as. I 
hope, to yield to whatever terms 
her conquerer ſhall deign to pro- 
poſe. Charles, alſo; though on a 
different plan, lays warm ſiege to 
her heart. It were ſtrange, in- 
deed, ſhould the fair obſtinate 
continue à maid, yet have the 


choice of two.“ He dares not to 


Appl! the treaty we. amicably en- 
| tered 


t 


to my motions: Continually upon 
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tered into, though he every now 
and then wiſhes to: take upon him 
the province of my father con- 
feſſor; but I ſtop him ſhort on 

theſe occaſions with that good 61d 
faying, Aſk me no queſtions; 
and III tell you no lies. I ſee, 
however, that he is very attentive 


the watch. Ah ! his honeſt head 
is not turned for ſtratagem: No 
great difficulty ſhall I find to out- 
wit him. The lovely maid is al- 
ready but too well: guarded, by her 
ſavage virtue ; yet I am tempted to 


believe, by aiſtolen glance or two, 


in which I furprized her, in ſpite 


of all e e that I. have a 


friend 
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friend in the garriſom. Courage, 
George, fuint heart never won 
far acc nt d driver 4 0 
00-01} mitt go In aud d 
What fays my hald of ker? 
Does the) not put up her pretty 
lip, when ſhe is the fubject? And 
tat ſhe will frequently be ſo 1 
make no doubt, from the im- 
preſſion her chars made on 
Greville. Now is lady Harriet? 
0 be gn ma reins gewe- 28% 
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5 Ae dave ber been mip 

ever ſince the aſſembly. Sweet, 
delicate angel, both in ſpirits and 
perſon ! My hopes are, in great 
meaſure, founded en the belief, 
BH zt that 


that time will reſtore and improve 
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the- former, for your timid, gentle 
pris have always a greater Portien 
of ſenſibility chan your ſprightly 


ones, For "theſe two days paſt 


ſhe has been almoſt conftantly ſhut 
up in her apartment, ſo that I 
have hardly had one glance of her 
beauty to eniven me. Moſt 
heavily does the time lag on with- 
out her preſence. Her good father 
is eternally in the moralizing 
ſtrain: His helpmate playing off 


to entrap poor Charles, who, in 
hopes, of gaining her over to his 
intereſt, is obliged to, be civil, to 
her, thou gh much againſt the grain. 
I ſaunter, 


144 IE SSN on. THE 
1 ſaunter, yawn, hum à tune, 
and curſe the tardy moments that 
delay my happineſs. This plaguy 
Ulneſs, {real or, affected 6 real it 
muſt be, for the adorable Jefly 
is incapable of artjfce) puts a ſtop 
to all my projects; for in this 
complained to the compaſſionate 


Mrxs. Beville of the torment I 


ſuffer from the abſence ' of her 
lovely daughter : the tender-hearted 
creature: pitied me. © The girl, ſhe 
faid, had a thouſand whims. She 
faw nothing the matter with her ; 
looked” a little 15 7 indeed, with 
METS © fatigue; ; 
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fatigue; / but what a trifle was 
that to conſine her! Perhaps, ſhe 
might not chuſe to appear before 
me when her beauty is not in its 


full luſtre, but this evening ſhe 


would uſe her authority, and 


poſitively inſiſt on her appearance 
at the tea- table. 

A ſummons.— Mrs. and Miſs 
Beville are in the drawing- room. 
They beg the honour of my com- 
pany.” | JL 


They ! Did the fellow really ſay 
they ? And do you, my 7e, with 
to ſee me? I fly my angel, with 
tranſport I fly to meet thee. Love 

Vor. I. H ſhoots 
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ſhoots — ev 7 vein, and 
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Lap 4 acht inipoition, 
with Whith 1 Häre een affected 


ever ſince my jaunt to C—, 2a 
pretence to keep my apartment, 
My motive for this wa, 
believe,'to uvoid Sir George. 
ring this confinement, I read your 
- [TI H 2 letter 


may 
Du 


* 
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letter A thouſand times over, that 


| tempter ; ; but, my dear, 4 1 Tear I 


have more enemies chan him to 
contend with: I have reaſon to 


think he has engaged the artful 
Mrs. Beville in his come. She 
yeſterday chid me for abſenting 
myſelf from the company: ſaid 
it was extremely ill- bred, and that 
I muſt poſitively, that, 92 0 
make in appearance. I x 


more, but a few moments after 
received an order; from, my 2 
to, attend him in the. fs: 
"T4 L. eee 


* 


com- 
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compelled in duty 1d bey. 1 
bun 4. Rinf Alles ar vn di 


71107 ka, hard oil * 2 
RA 70 


, En- 
trance, „ | have. been rude to 
my _ * 1 highly honour. 
has, ſeized You, that 


SN 


[, company? 2 


212 2 
Ne 5 avou ud the 
51 Bm 7 L TT, 


„ This L thought a 1 
opportunity to put him on his 
guard with reſpect to Sir George. 

e You tighty honbur yotr pu- 
pil,” returned I. Indeed his 
rank entitles him to.reſpett ; but 
| Hit,” T much Fear he has not "the 
ime for Foil,” all Nit 
Mr 
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„ "Honourable 1 Ne ddes not, 
'carmot he ſuch a villain A to en- 
eee Backer views.” | 20 
ie 
* You he Aa no 84. 
capable of vite yourſelf, you judge 
favourtbly'ef others. The world 
gives Sit George a very different 
character from what your partal 
Am beſtows' on hin? v7 5 

18 nonerauru_ ent Joggo of 
H -The-world belies him then. 
He is too juſt, too noble, too guts - 
ful I may add, to injure-the man 
who has been to hinuwfbednt fa- 
tier. Your nwther has co 
me, that he entertains fbr you'5a 
pure, a diſintereſted paſſion. I own 
n ſhe 
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| the has oyer- ruled me 1 in this affair: 

I would wiſh a more humble lot 
for my Jeſſy; ſenſible that gran- 
deur has not the power to confer 


Happineſs. Vet there is not fo 
great a diſparity between you. 
Vour fortune, as I am not likely 
to have any other children, will 
not be contemptible. He has no 
one who has a right or authority 
to oppoſe his inclination, and a 
virtuous woman is a crown to her 
huſband. 12 21 
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VJ Huſband ' Alas. 8 Sir, 


you 
nom not that he is a + ran 


enemy to u. greg. 
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e Impoſſible, my dear. It was 
but yeſterday he talked to me on 
the ſubject, and no man ever ex- 
preſſed himſelf more ſenſible of the 
happineſs of that | ſtate; I was 
quite delighted with the juſtneſs 
ef his ſentiments 3 I Was = 
edificd.) by his -diſcourſe. / 
flighty wit, none of thoſe 8 
ſneers with which our modern fine 
gentlemen Freat the facred: inſti- 
ay” h h aH hr; lf 
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a more artful hypocrite than I 
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0M iW. de, >Jallyc — 
ben w explain bl , Stir 
2 10 Ines? do N59: xx:1 1 baj 24 
2. 6 Ahl for: Heaven's ſake, Bir, 
ſpare my deliracy that mobrtifica- 
tion: he will think the fond, 
tooliſh girl put you upomit. Be- 
| des, he cannot, muſt. not he any 
thing to me. Lou would Bot, I 
am ſure, think of. heſtowing your 
Jeſſy (would he even deign to ac- 
«cept of her) on a man whoſe mo- 
e e - 11 


4 


1 


ca F un 
fo, my child, neither riches nor 
Kotiour ſhould tenipt me to make 
ſuch 


RID AL DAT. 155 
fach'a-ſacrifice;;” but your mother 
aſfures-me-(and ſhe, yoti muſt al- 


tow, has ho fm ſliare of pene- 
tration) that he is one of the 


worthieſt unn met 


1 #1 2888 2 54) ſti IS 10 
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ke ſpoke, and, a moment after, 
Sir George and his | friend! His 
eriquiries aſter my health vere inc 
—  — 
his — : od pleaſed it 
—̃ — 
my miotfier, ho returned" nod 


| affuns ah tr of Gaps wt 
af H 6. 


She entered n Owe 


of approbation. I endeavodFef 08 


ference, 
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fetenee. Mr. Addiſon fighed and 


folded:rhis-) arms; We were not 
the beſt company in the world. 
1;; you may believe, was far from 
eing. in a humour to talk. Sir 
_ George, indeed, was at no loſs for 
converſation ; ſeldom does his gai- 
ety! fonſake him. After tea, he 
Propoſed a walk. My father re- 
tired te his ſtudy. Mrs. Beville, 
with a fres airi took hold of Mr. 
AAdiſon's arm. Sir George n+ 
| Teazed, me to follow her example; 
©" prging- my illneſs as a reaſon why 
I ſtogcl in need of his ſupport ; but 
I pergmptorily refuſed. We ſtrolled 
_ Ipta-the park, but had not walked 
| Jar. before a ſervant overtook us 
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vwith letters for Mr. Addiſon. They 
required an immediate anſwer, 
which obliged him to leave us. Sir 
George - chatted to us on indif- 
ferent ſubjects, but by degrees art- 
liſtened with fo: much men to 
| not, for ſume time, derte that 
my mother had ſtruck into a dif- 
ferent walk. I inſtantly followed 
but: in a moment ſherwas duft of 
fight. Sir George threw. himſelf 


at my feet. Fo} 2,421 MY Civ 


Cruel, inexorable : Jeff” Hd | 
| he; ; — — — 


idol 
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laſe a enadut On de contrary; | 
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BRIDAL DAV. 199 
you know I love you, love you 
with an urdour which it as not in 
the power of language to expreſs. 
OO 18 gt oft in | 
._ «> Lfancy,” Sir George, pon and 
I bhave very different ideas —— 
7 1 I .vbnood beta eter 
03 nin nor 38910 of e 
. doubt mot, any carmen, 
+AQodt fon voy bed d arft 
„ dön me, Erg if H voncare 
70 prenounhoe a man who is a pro- 
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And do- you, Miſs Beville, 
injure me ſoi far as to ſuſpect 
cee of gn 16 Towog 28 
* have no right, Sir George,” 
interrupted I, * ta cenſure, or to 
trouble myſelf witli your ſenti- 
ments and conduct. I ſhalliever 
endeavour to treat you with that 
refpect which is due ta dur rank; 
nor ſhquld I have hinted at your 
principles a. uchich I am no 
ſtranger, had you not thought 
Proper to:iamilſe, yourſlf; at my 
expence, by a feigned paſſion, which, 
however, you ſhall find, I have 
ſpirit enongh to treat with the con- 


tempt it merits (I ſpoke with 
| . fon my den was deeply 


in- 


me ſuch a wretch ? Does ſhe then 
bate cu . me * t. Aal 
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intereſted in the fubject.) Pardon 
my frankneſs, Sir; but I have not 
been l u F d > 


He claſped/ this: hands rewe 
der e * o 


9g u 31 28Þ191 7908 315301 
« Good Hare! Is it poſlible? 
Does Miſs Beville really believe 
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« Your ies Sir your faults 
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Ah! mail! gin ee 


ing himſelf at my feet, Ion 


T have a 3 ne 


ä—— —᷑ꝓ—— — 


umpticiri in mne to aſpirt᷑ to you 


ile, warttiy of -yout acceptance. 


ſome of the lighter part of your. 
ſex, with whom I have unfortu- 


nexion; but, ſurely, my angel, 
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arid chat it is the higheiſt pre- 


errors. A ſincere, a diſintereſted 
Do you, adocable; Jefly, mould that 
heart anew, and render it, if poſ- fl 


hat I have been an ene to ma- 


axtinony,. I fredy own, prigudiced f | 
againſt it by my knowledge of 


nately had but too much con. 


it is hot yet tog · late to repent? 1 || 
truſt my reſormation is already far 
advaniced; it is in your power, and 


_ * = o o 
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in yours: only, to compleat it. 
Suffer me then to love you, | ſince 
the paſſion you inſpire muſt com- 
municate a tinctute of thoſe vir- 
tues ene en it took its 
cal il: lige 152771 bs "1110 
ew pm upels gvilleagss: Ore 
Ji I Sir George, there is too 
much inequality) between us : I 
have too much. pride. to ſubmit to 


in \honouring an obſcure — 
m with nn 199i er 


* 11 . Din {a yi . 
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To! call you mine, would ſatis 
my utmoſt ambition; 5777 151712 
en Timm proc H noilleg 512 b 
le was ſtill on his knees," anc 
held one of my ſtruggling rands 
preſſed between his, while his eyes, 
with . expreſſive elequence, were 
raiſed to my face. At that inſtan 
we heard a confuſed noiſe of fe 
up: in , az moment ia crowd 


people advanced, whb valle outff ter 


that they were in purſuit of 2 rec 
mad dog. The furious anima re 
ran directly towards me. I ſcreem- cd 
ed. ant threw: | miſelf into Sir pr 
m 
be 
to 


Gearge s arma for protection. He 
haſtily diſengaged himſelf, and, 


ſtep- 
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gratitude. Ah my dear, chance 
has nom given him à claim to my 
aſſections: ther needed not this, 


ſinde my wedk- heart was before 
but too ſenſible of his attractions. 


May I, do you think, place any 


reliance on his promiies of refor- 


mation? May 1 flatter. myſelf 
that he really loves me with that 
pure, dilintereſted paſſion be 8 
fees ttt ttt 1 u wb 
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ject: my heart 3 and 1 
feel myſelf too much inclined to 


be indulgent to his foibles . Faults 


- ® » \ +» S ” 4 , = 4 
I ought'more-juſtly-to'call them. 
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| You may believe, my father 
© vas not ſparing of his thanks for 
he danger from which Sir George 
had faved me. This little adven- 

ture has 2 him 1 in _ 


champion. We found him in a 
enn mood art 


" ing his immediate preſence in town. 


In conſequence of tlua intended 
departure, he deſired a private 
conference with Sir George, which 
laſted til ſupper, when they both 
TR an uncommon gra- 

vity 


envy eee 8 | 
to call it, of haring been my 
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vity of countenance, which fat 
a little aukward on Sir George's, 
but is the natural caſt of his 
friends. As he was to ſet off very 
early, he took leave of us the 
preceding night. My father ex- 
f preſſed -his- regret. at" loſing the 
_ pleaſure: of his company in the 
moſt friendly terms. Mrs. Beville 
could hardly reſtrain her tears, 
though ſhe endeavoured to aſſume 
an air of eompoſure. Even your 
Jeſſy was affected: for greatly do 
I eſteem him. He poured out a 
thouſand ardent ' wiſhes, for my 
happineſs,. He ſeemed deſirous of 
a private? converſation with me, 
bug: * it, as 1 gueſſed the 
* ſubject 
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ſubject on which he meant to en- 
tertain me; and it gives me inex- 


preſſible pain to liſten to his paſ- 


ſion, ſince it is not in my power 
to make the return he juſtly merits. 
How little, my dear friend, are 
we able to govern the feelings of 
our hearts! 


Since the departure of his rival, 
Sir George is become more openly 
aſſiduous, more paſſionate than 
ever. As Mr. Addiſon was a friend 
as well as rival, he uſed, out of ; 
regard to him, in ſome meaſure to 
conſtrain himſelf ; but now every 
one in the houſe ſeems to have 


eſpouſed his cauſe. Ah! Nancy, 


Vor. I. I what 


what will become of me? Help 
me by your counſel, and guide me 
by your wiſdom. Adieu. 


JESSY BE VILLE. 
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 SnGEORGE- STWNbEY: "I 

Ar kt Od bit 1 rol ov 
* the aſſurances you 
gave me, I muff not, T fuppoſe, 
queſtion your” honourable inten- 
tions towards the” mot amiable 
and lovely of her ſex. vet my 
eſteem for you Would ry — 
make uſe of every I 
might be likely Ro es wer 

2 1 laudable 
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laudable reſolution. You would, 


perhaps, wiſh me to. ſpar e,moyſelf 


that dente ende abe know- 
ing the variableneſs of your diſpo- 


ſition, and how great a pbriion of 
levity ſtill remains in you, you will 
not wonder that 1 am, now and 
then, viſited with doubts and fears; 


and that not! only on account of 
the lovely maid, who is inexpreſ- 


ſibly dear to me, bat on your om. 
That, your tat ſe a8 to merit 
eſteem, I have no doubt, if yqu are 
really affected with the nobleſt of 
3 .a- paſſion, which raiſes 

a, man. ahove himſelf. What a 
facrifice. has it enable&-me;to make 


th, lone Handi friendſhip! More 
| 7 ſtudious 


debug! 8 ] 
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ſtudious of Bᷣer happineſt chan my 
own, I give up my pretenſions to 
her choice. I yield her to my 
rival! This, not only my regard 
for her, but my friendſhip for 
you compelled me to. O, Stanley, 
repay me not with ingratitudel In 
rendering Miſs Beville happy, you 
enſure that of your uind in in- 
Juring her you injure -e; and that 
in ſo tender a point, that, I ſwear, 
nothing hall, in that caſe, ſave 
you from my vengeance. I know 
you are not to be ãntimidated by 
threats, and Ip hope you will act 
juſtly and honourably:fron more 
laudable motives. But if you do 
not ſhudder to admit a doubt 
Gl I 3 Forgive 
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Forgive me, Sir George, I am, 
at this moment, extremely out of 
humour. I know not what is be- 
come of that philoſophy you uſed 
10 attribute to me: it deſerts me, 
now I — maſt och 1ts 
I, ur * 


asses before we paited, the 
anden of my affairs, in regard 
to Mrs. Beville. I this morning 
receivet a letter from her. Im- 
prudent, ſhameleſs woman | What 
van the hope dorfram me? Know- 
ing her as IL dp, contempt is the 
only: ſentimerit: ſhe can infpire. . 
She has, however, found means 
rig 2 1 do 
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do not return her criminal paſſion, 
to revenge her flighted love on her 
Who has robbed her af my heart. 
Sir George, ye our mung; 1 
yaun): Jelly from che malice of this 
abandoned woman, who will ſtop 
at nothing to gratify her darling 
and releaſe her from her tyranny. 
This, you will, perhaps, tell me, 
is not in your power, fince you 
have not yet been able to prevail 
on her to encourage your addreſſes. 
That is edſtty accounted for: ſhe 
doubts their ſmmcerity. Only re- 
move. thoſe, doubts, by applying, 
as * certainly ought to do, to 
6 14 her 


* 

176 JESSY; d, AHR 

her father, then will every obſtacle 
has, by a thouſand little inadver- 
tencies, convinced me that you are 
far from being indifferent to her. 
Ves, Stanley, you are bôrir to 
conquer. Only remove her fears, 
her doubts of your honour, and 
ſhe will ſoon | confeſs -a mutual 
flame. Happy Sir George ! what 
exquiſite felicity awaits you ! long 
may it continue, and may it be 
a —— ort uva 


el 485 already: ſertled-the buſi. 
wiſe that brought me to town, and 
ſhall to-morrow: ſet off for my 
W ſeat, 1 I hope, ſhortly, 


to 
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to be favoured with a letter from 

you. I would wiſh to divert my 
thoughts from my own melancholy 
ſituation, by intereſting myſelf in 
yours. Deprived as I am of hap- 
pineſs, permit me to ſhare in that 
of my friend: tis the only con- 
ſolation fate ſees fit to allot me. 
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0 Mrs. 1 


A Fine {rape I have 8 my- 
ſelf into! This comes of my pur- 
ſuing an Arcadian nymph ! I could 
have carried half 'the fine women 
in town in lefs time than I have 
beſtowed on this. coy fair one, 
without having been able to gain 
one kind look, or one tender 


TJATTEI 21 
S #4 y # 
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reply. Do you know, my dear 
widow, I have been obliged to 
aſſume the maſk of Hypocriſy, to 
which I have ever had an utter 
averſion? And, let me tell you, it 
ſits as aukwardly on me as prudery 
would on you. Charles has beaten 
his march, and left me maſter of 
the field; but then I was forced to 
promiſe and vow a thouſand things, 
which I hope I ſhall have more 
grace than ever to perform. And 
here have I alſo been taken to taſk 
by the old Don. Profeſſions of 
honour, &c. coſt a man but little 
trouble. I was not ſparing of them; 
fo that I have effectually laid that 
e ſpirit of doubt, which had 

I 6. for 
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for ſome time haunted and c diſturbed 
his repoſe. You. will think me a 
fad wicked fellow, and ſo Iam; 
But who can walk ſteadily, when 
your tempting ſex are continually 
ſeducing one into the flowery 
path, where grows that forbidden 
fruit for which you firſt gave us 
wy reliſh ? Were bs not for en. 


- * : . 


E 


fl, — gende butt 


20 en . at- 


Behold. me now R in the 
family as the declared, honour- 
able lover of Miſs Beville. The 

1 . \ 1 mother, 
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mother, however, has, I believe, 
ſome doubts of the latter, nor 
would wiſh, from the malice of 
her heart, to be:diweſted of them; 
ſince there is nothing ſhe would 
more rejoice at than the ruin of her 
angelic daughter. That daughter 
bas, however, her fears from a 
knowledge of my character. How 
ſhe came by tliat knowledge is what 
I would give the world to be in- 
formed of, that I might counter 
work the: devices of my enemies. 
I; muſt: find out who are her cor- 
reſpondents in town, and then it 
will not be difficult to makę them 
change their ſtile. My name is 
up in the country ; for I have, 

nens! ; you 
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vou miuft think, been wondrous 
charitable: Regularly attend the 
ſamihy to church too whete 1 
appear with a face ab Tdntrite as a 


- 


reſtrain. ach Sie en weg o. 


HOY tenance 
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tenance to a miracle. My adorable 
ſtares at me with a look of in- 
eredulity. 1 modeſtiy caſt down 
my eyes, being indeed afraid 
to meet her penetrating glances, 
while the honeſt parſon launches 


out in praiſe of à good education, 


taking the merit of mine to him- 
ſelf (much good may it do him) 
and generally ending his lecture 
with, Train up a child m the 
way he ſhould. go, and when he 
is old, he will never depart from 
it.” When he 1s 0/4! Nothing more 
| likely ; but when he is 1 

there's the queſtion 


I am now allowed Scher and 
2 to my charmer: Whole 


hours 
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hours am I permitted to talk to her 
of love; but ſhe) has ſuch a deli- 
cate retenuꝰ in her manner, that 
there is no penetrating her ſenti- 
ments. Not the ſlighteſt liberty 
will ſhe ſuffer me to take: Never 
yet have I dared to touch with 
mine her . balmy lips, where 
wiſdom ſits inthroned.” Her fair 
hand, indeed, has often felt their 


ardent preſſure. Tis ſtrange that 


ſhe ſhbuld have no unguarded 
moments! Hitherto I have watched 
nen in vain. e 


* 11 
* 


e en ago we Wi en. 
cert in the grove: It was moon- 


light; but the thick imbowering 


% % 
3 
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ſhade-of our retreat gave to it an 
obſcurity favourable to love. 
breathed forth the tendereſt ex- 
preſſions that paſſion could dictate. 
Theſe, added to the ſoft harmony, 
would, I thought, if any thing 
could, ſoften her heart No ſuch 
matter; ſhe kept me at a cruel 
diſtance: She was even more than 
uſually reſerved. But, on re- 
collection, this behaviour encou- 
raged my hopes; for was it not 
a proof that ſhe was afraid of 
herſelf, and obliged to be doubly 
watchful of her conduct? O ſhe 
does, ſhe muſt, ' ſhe ball love 
me ! Adieu, my dear widow. 
I. can talk to you on no other 


ſubject, 


I 


| 
| 
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LETTER XVI. 
Mis B EVIL LE 117 
| hag | or 


MIR SOMERSET: 


_ — "I. 


21 0 

On MY dear, what a weights of 
affliction has fallen upon me ſince 
1 laſt wrote! My poor father is 
dangerouſly | ill of a fever, which 
he caught by his horſe falling with 
him in croſſiſig a brock, When he 
was extremely warm, and being 
obliged to ride ſome miles in his 
u | wet 
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wet cloaths. The phyſician thinks 
him in great danger. To add to our 
diſtreſs, this morning we received 
a moſt fatal piece of news from one 
of his correſpondents in town. 
The perſon; in whoſe hands he 
had intruſted moſt of his fortune, 
is become a bankrupt ; and 1t is 
thought he will not be able to pay 
his creditors five ſhillings in the 
Pound. Mrs. Beville was! ſo in- 
diſcreet, to give it no harſher 
name, as to ſhew my father the 
letter that contained this affecting 
intelligence. If ſnhe had wiſhed 
to haſten his death, ſhe- could 
not have taken a more -effectual 
method. And what elſe could be 


. on the 
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the cruel woman's motive? He 


ei dore the ſhock, however, with a 
ne fortitude which nothing but true 
n. I piety could inſpire; yet it has, no 
he doubt, given a deep wound to his 
ie, ¶ peace. On ny account he laments; 
is N his loſs of fortune. Ah!] were 
ay but his precious health reſtored; 
he little, ſhould I-concern myſelf about 
* that event. He has ſtill enough left 
er 


o make him live comfortably, du- 


ic ung his life; and his darling wife's 


at his marriage, he ſettled on her 
the eſtate which his brother had 
juſt before his death purchaſed 
in this part of the country, and 
which is about two hundred a 

| year. 


jointure, at leaſt, is ſecure; ſince, 
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I, indeed, have no longer 
any proſpect of a fortune, and 
Sir George may now think me 
Teſs worthy of his attachment. 
Yet it was too inconſiderable to be 
the object of his purſuit. But 
Why do I talk of Sir George? In 
ſpite of all his profeſſions, and 
though he has convinced my poor 
father of his honourable inten- 
tions, yet I have ſtill a thouſand 
doubts and fears: nay, I have ſtill 
in ſpite of my partiality, a thouſand 
objections to him as a huſband. But 
the poſitive command of a parent 
whom I revere, compels me to re- 
ceive his addreſſes. I muſt, how- 
ever, be thoroughly convinced of 
his 
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his reformation, ere he extorts from 
me a confeſſion of my regard for 
him. He has raiſed himſelf in my 
eſteem by his behaviour on my fa- 


ther's illneſs. He talks of leaving | 


us, as he, juſtly; ſuppoſes his viſit 


muſt, at a time like this, be in- 


convenient. I imagine be will 


return to Lord Greville's. Ah! 


my dear, have I not reaſon to fear | 


that lady Julia, ſo much my. ſu- 


perior, ſo much more worthy of 
him, will ſoon baniſh from his 
heart the humble jeſſy? Do not 
too ſeverely condemn my weak- 
neſs. I wiſh him to go, and yet 
I own —O no, let me not own it; 
at a time like this, tis criminal 

to 


2 
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to beſtow a thought on myſelf; 
my poor father's ſituation mou 
oy io; are my mind. 
iegriitgd gig Add ft 
A — * from: Sir Getitge— 
His equipage is at the gate. O 
my weak heart! He begs a few 
moments private converſation with 
me, before he departs. He is, at 
preſent, with my father, bidding 
him, perhaps, a laſt adieu. My, 
tears flow I muſt lay down 
my pen, and endeayour to prepare 
myſelf for the interview. 


r r 
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IN CONTINUATION. 


Ho ow ſhall I deſcribe this affect⸗ 


ing ſcene? 1 found Sir George 
| ſeated by my father's bed-ſide, 


his countenance rendered more 
than uſually. amiable, by the vi- 
ſible traces of grief that appeared 
on it. On my entrance, my father 


preſſed his hand between * own. 


« Dear Sir George”, faid he, 
7 ſee you now, perhaps, for the 
« laſt time. Youprofeſs a noble, a 
« diſintereſtedregardformydaugh- 
e ter. It is an /honour'to which 


neither ſhe nor I. would have 


had the ambition to aſpire. You 
Vol. I. oe: « have, 
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% have, a thopſand - fold, repaid 


« the care, the watchful care I 
10 took of your: leducation — I 
now not how to expreſs my 
% gratitude. She is, now, by a 
tc crueÞ reverſe of fortune, leſs 
than ever deſerving of your at- 
$6 tachment; but vo are too ge- 


u nexous te be governed by the 


. narrow; ſelfiſn principles of a 
* mercenary world. May I then 
{© hope you will be her protector 
e when Lam laid in the filent 

« grave? Much, very much will 
_ « ſhe then. ſtand. in need of your 
*-Fhiendſhip: '-O my fon!” added 
he, While the tears ſtole down his 
| . "ng will call you 


SFB! f 4 ſo, 
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« fo, for I have loveck you witn 
« all the fondneſs of a parent; re» 
« ſpect the ſacred charge I com- 
« mit to your truſt: As you ful- 
fil thoſe promiſes which you 
e have voluntarily entered into, 
<««. may tlie bleſſing or curſe of hea» 
e ven attend you. Remember; 
9. that, with a true zeal for your 


«« intereſt, I uſed Every argument | 


* to diſſuade you from a union fo 
«© unequal; and remember, alſo, 
that you ſwore-your happineſs | 
<« depended” ori my conſent. ' It = 
* birth and fortune ſhie is your 

« inferior; but in virtue, in merit, 
let me, with conſcious pride, 
R a2 venture 


. 
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a venture to ſay, you will hardly 
46 aer ge er dd a 5! 


; # 1 


« Of Ghar * cxied's Sir George, 
reſpectfully taking my hand,. I 
am perfectly convinced; and, 
in that conviction, will receive 
her from you as the moſt valu- 
able gift that heaven and you 
. can eee 


£0 „ Take her then,” ſaid my. fa- 

ther, joining our hands, and 

5 with her the on _ ng " 

« oa 1 

770 ee - nb th „re- 

turned Sir George, putting one knee 
| | to 
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to the ground; © and here ſolemnly 
60 vow! to . ia r H 


* funk almoſt fainting on 2 
bed. Little did I expect ſuch a 
ſcene. A violent oppreſſion ſeized 
my ſpirits :' my heart died within 
me, -I was almoſt —— of ſenſe 
and motion. 


Ah! my denrs. 3 have we 
done ? I ' tremble at the thoughts 
of this engagement. Alas! my 
prophetic ſoul foreſees from it 


the moſt fatal conſequences. I 


cannot, dare not believe that Sir 
George will ever fulfil his part; 
and when * of my parent, 

| what 


6. 
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what will become of the deſtitute, 
friendleſa Jeffy, if that dreaded 


_ donbly watchful over my conduct 
m regard to 9ir-' George, He 
vowed to make me his: but on 
what ternis? 1 ſhall” then be de- 


pendent on my ſtep- mother, who 


would, I am convinced, rejoice at 
my ruin. She is in his intereſt, 
Ah !- Nancy, who ſhall: then pro- 
tect me againſt his artful ſnares ? 
Dare I place any dependenee on 
His 3 reformation? But 
why. do I diftract myſelf with 
future! evils, chen the preſent are 
more than with any degree of for- 

Ac | | 75 Sir 


event ſhould happen? I muſt be 
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dir George took a maſt affec- 
tionate leave of my father. I did 
not think him endued with ſo 
much ſenſibility as he manifeſted 
on the occaſion. He beſought me 
to honour him with my company 
for a few moments in the garden. 


I followed him more dead than 


alive. He omitted no endeavours 
to raiſe my dejected ſpirits. He 
again repeated vows of endleſs 
love. Told me he was going to 
Lord Greville's, as he could not 
bear the thoughts of removing to 
a greater diſtance, and intreated 
permiſſion to write to me. I was 
too greatly dejected to bear much 
part in the converſation. I ſa - 
| him 


200 JES S V, Ge. 


him get into his carriage: my 
eyes involuntarily followed him, 
till out of ſight. 


Adieu, my dear Nancy, tears 
will have vent, they almoſt blind 


me. 


J. BEVILLE. 
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